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IN  preparing  the  following  pages,  the  object  has  been  to  present  earnest,  stirring  words  and  music  which  shall 
meet  the  demands  of  the  temperance  work  in  all  its  branches.  With  the  exception  of  a  few  valuable 
selections,  both  words  and  music  are  new,  written  especially  for  the  book  by  the  best  talent  in  the  land. 

Among  the  authors  of  new  music  are  D.  S.  Hakes,  Dr.  W.  O.  Pekkins,  H.  S.  Peekins,  Wm.  F.  Sherwin, 
W.  A.  Ogden,  T.  C.  O'Kane,  J.  A.  Buttekfield,  Dr.  J.  B.  Herbert,  W.  T.  Giffe,  Elisha  A.  Hoffman,  Frank 
M.  Davis,  W.  J.  Bostwick,  L.  B.  Jewell,  and  R.  B.  Mahaffey. 

Among  the  authors  of  new  words  are  F.  E.  Belden,  E.  R.  Latta,  S.  Fillmore  Bennett,  Corie  F.  Davis, 
W.  C.  Gage,  Eliza  H.  Morton,  Mrs.  L.  D.  A.  Stuttle,  Mrs.  E.  P.  Hakes,  Laura  C.  Nourse,  Julieite  Estellb 
Prescott,  Julia  E.  Lloyd,  R.  F.   Cottrell,  and  others. 

Messrs.  D.  S.  Hakes,  and  F.  E.  Belden,  to  whose  writings  much  of  the  popularity  of  the  Song  Anchor  is 
due,  have  contributed  largely  to  this  book. 

In  variety  it  is  as  complete  as  could  be  wished.  For  stirring  pieces  for  congregational  use,  see  pages  3,  4, 
8,  11,  12,  24,  26,  31,  36,  41,  46,  47,  59,  61,  65,  66,  67,  68,  72,  85.  The  last  few  pages  are  devoted  to  new  words, 
written  to  old,  familiar  times,  which  make  the  book  immediately  useful  wherever  introduced. 

For  choir  and  quartette  use,  see  pages  5,  6,  10,  18,  20,  28,  30,  34,  40,  50,  56,  60,  62,  64,  78,  82,  93,  94. 

Quartettes  for  male  voices,  39,  42,  43,  44. 

Anthems,  22,  32. 

To  all  the  grand  army  of  temperance  workers  throughout  our  land,  Temperance  and  Gospel  Songs  ia 
respectfully  dedicated.  COMPILER. 
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v.  B.  Bbldbr,  1880, 


Temperance   Union. 


D.  S.  Hakss,  1880. 


1  la      a    miirhtv  cause,  and  holy.    All   u-   nit-cd,  heart  and  hand,  We  ure  workers  for  the  Master— We're  ft  Union  Tcmp'rance  Band. 

2  We  will  woi-lc  against  the    evil.     We  are  fiun  the  ri<;ht    to     do;     We  are  faithful,  we  are    earnest,     We  are      loyul,    we     are  true. 

3  If  for  truth  aad  right  u- nit-ed     We  will  always    linn  ly  stand,    We  may  aid  thecause  of  teinp'rance   In  a  dark  and  troubled  land. 
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Un-iou  Tenip'rauce  Band,  A     Un-ion  Tenip'rance  Band;  We  are  workers     for    the    Mas-ter,    All      u  -  nit-ed,  heart  and  band. 
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S.  Fillmore  Bennett,  1880. 
Vigproasly. 


Who  Will  Bear  the  Banners? 


Wm.  p.  Shbrwin,  1880. 
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1  Oh,  who  will  bear  the  banners,    In   fighting  for  the  right?  The  wrong  too  long  has  triumphed,  And  plunged  the  world  in  night! 

2  Oh,  long  has  been  the  waiting     For  ear-nest  hearts,  and  brave,  To  lift   the    gos  -  pel   standard  An  1  help     a  world  to  save  ! 

3  How  sweet  will  be  the  morning  When  all  the  strife  is  o'er— When  all    the  wrongs  are  righted,    Be-neath  the  flag    we  bore! 
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XJp,  broth-ers,   for     the  corn-bat!  Gird  on   the  sword  and  shield  !  The  faithful  nev  -  er     fal  -  ter.  The   faith-ful      nev-er  yield  ! 
No    time     is     this    for  sleep-ing     Or    fold  -  ing     of  the  liands  !  Our  Captain  calls  for     soldiers.  And    he,   himself,  commands! 
Ho,  broth-ers,  haste  that  dawning.  By  ear-nest  work,  and  true  !  Perhaps  the    glo-rious  triumph    Depends,  to  -  day,     on  you  ! 
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Arouse !  arouse !    arouse  !    arouse  !     arouse ! 
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The     faith  -  ful    nev    -    er    fait  -  er.       The    faith  -  ful     nev    •    er  yield. 
Our    ('ap  -  tain     calls     for    sol  -  diers,    And  He,    Him  -  self,  commands! 
Per  -  h:vp3     the     glo  -  rious  tri-umph     De  -  pends,    to-day,      on     you! 
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Greeting  Glee. 


F.  E.  Celuen,  is-i, 

D.  S.  Hakes,  1530. 
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1     We    come  with  joy 

to    croet  you     here, 
a     Toiii;   "n    -    dieu, 

Out    hearts  are  light  and  free  from  care ; 

With 

mer  -  rv  sonsr   we  brinar  you 

2    To      grief  and  care 

To        jov      a  -  lone    our  hearts  are  thrall ; 

With  eladsome  soin;    we   welcome 

3     May    swect-est  How  - 

crs  deck  the      way 

Where -e'er    in     life    our  path  mav     be; 

And    lieav-en's  bright-est,  fair -est 
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clicer,       And     bid      you        in      our      wcl  -  come  share, 
you,  For      gay      and      joy  -  ous      are        we       all. 

day         RcigD      o    -    ver       us        c     -     ter  -   nal   -    ly. 
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we     come,     wo 
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jovful,  jovfiil,  ffrcet  -  ing 
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come. 


we  come,  we      come, 
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joy 
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joytul.grcetiug  bring,  we  bring.       '''^e  come, 


-0 — *-T-^ — * — * — * — * — * — T^^TT 


we  come,  And    mer  -  ry,    mer-ry,    welcome 
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The  Good  Time  Coming. 

(Theme  of  Chorus  from  Freedmen'e  Melody.) 
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1  Tliere'3  a  grood  time  com -ing,  friends,  A  g<XMi  time,  a  good  time, 

2  There's  a  good  time  cx>m  -  ing,  friends,  A  good  time,  a  good  time, 

3  Tbei-e's  a  good  time  com  -  ing,  friends,  A  good  time,  a  good  time. 


There's  a  corid 


— #T — 9 «. 

time  com-ing,  friends,  Tis  al-most  here. 

There's  a  good  time  com-ing,  friends,  Tis  al-most  here. 

There's  a  good  time  com-ing,  friends,  'Tis  al-most  here. 


Cih,  let  us  ho]ie  to  see  the  day.  In  the  good  time  com-ing.  When  earth  shall  glist-en  in  the  ray.  Of  the  good  time  com-ing. 
Then  all  shall  pledge  e-ter-naJ  hate.  In  the  good  time  com-ing.  To  all  that  can  in  -  tox  -  i  -  cat-e.  In  the  good  ti»e  com-ing  ; 
Then  let    us    aid     it    all    we  can,  In  the  good  time  com-ing.    Yes,  ev-  'ry   wo  -  man,  ev  -  'ry  man.  In  the  good  tim«  com-ing. 
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Cannon  balls  may  aid  the  truth,  But  thouglit's  a  weapon  stronger,  We'll  win  our  battles  by  its  truth.  Oh,  wait  a  lit-tle  long-er. 
They  shall  banish  al  -  co  -  hoi  And  vir-tue  shall  grow  stronger  ;  The  ref-or-m.a-tion  has  begrm.  Oh,  wait  a  lit  -  tie  long-er. 
Small-est  helps  if  rightly  given  Will  make  the  impulse  stronger.  It  will  be  strong  enough  one  day,  Oh,  wait  a  lit  -  tie  long-er. 
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F.  E.  Belden,  1330. 
Moderate. 


The  Mighty  Arm. 

(Duett  or  Chorus.) 


Dr.  W.  0.  PebkIss,  1330. 


r    <f 

, 

1           ■           1 

. 

ifc<t-^ 

— ,_ 

s ' ~ 



V 

— _ — 1 

-^— i J 

-;^d=- 

s 

=^ 

1  There 

2  When- 
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a    nii^'ht  ■  y     arm 

I      seek     my    Ma!: 

Ie.s3    one,     no     m^re 
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di  -  vine, 
er's  shrine, 
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To  which  the     help  -  Jess 
All  pen    -    i   -   tent    and 
Bit    in      His  stren','th  re  - 
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one    may  clinj ; 
sor  -  row  -  ing, 
jijice   and    sing  ! 
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CHORUS. 


n.ay    re  -  cline— The  might  -  y     arm      of    God     our    Kina;.     The  mi^'ht 

arm    to  mine,  Whence  all  my  light  and  strength  must  spring. 

might  to  thine,  Which  great  de  -  liv  -  er  -  ance    can    bring.  The  mightv  arm, 
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y    arm,  the  might         -         }'    arm  Can 
The    mighty  arm  Can 
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\          shield  the  tru.sting 
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p.  E.  Belden.  18S0. 


O  Pure  and  Free! 

\\  ATER  SoKG. — Prize  Poem. 


D.  S.  Rakes.  18S0. 
V       S       S 

ai 


1  O      rain  drojjs  bright  with  liq  -  uid    lijfht !      O     heav  -  en  -  born,     and  pure  !     O     gems    that   shine  with  light    divine, 

2  O        gift    of    love  from  God      a  -  Ixive !      O     j-ew  -  els    fresh     and  fair,    That    by      his      hand,  o'er    all    the  land 

3  In       for  -  aet  shade,  jn     sua  -  ny    glade,     In  mead     or      flow  -  'I'y    dell,     As     pure      as      snow   the     wa-ters  flow 

4  The  purl-ingstream  with  a?  -  gent  gleam,  That  hums  a        lit    -  tie    lay,     The  gush  -  ing  spring  where  lin-nets  sing 
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Whose   lus  -  tre     shall      en  -  dure  !      \  e     brhig  us  health,    j'e  bring 

Are    show-ere^l     ev'    -     ry  -  where !  His     arm  is  strong,  and  gay 

From    crys  -  tal    fount     and     well  I     Oh !      he  is  blest     who  takes 

Through  all     the     sum  -  mer    day ;— These     to  the  heart     v/ill  joy 


us  wealth,  The  ach  -  ing  heart    ye  cure  ! 

his    song,     His  heart    is  free  from  car«, 

the    best !  And  peace  with  him  shall  dwell 

im  -  part,  And  make    the  sad  -  dest  gay ! 
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We'll  drink   of    you,    from  heav  -  en's  blue.    And  hap-pi-ness     is     sure! 
Who  drinks  thy  cb«er,  O      pnre    and  clear!     0   gems  that    nil  may  share! 
Who    loves    to  drink  from   moa  -  By  brink,  Where  lim  -  pid  wa  -  ters  swell ! 
Then   gii.^     to     me    the    pure    and  free.     And  bear  the  wine    a  -  way ! 


O      heav  -  en  -  born !     O  sweet     and   free ! 
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O  Pure  and  Free  !-  Concluded. 
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bet  -  ter      far    tlian  wine;  Bright     liquid 


lJ€arls     of        pu    -    ri   -  ty,      Ye    come  from   haml      di  -  vine. 


Juliette  Estelle  Prescott,  ISSO. 


Invocation. 


J.  E.  WniTE.  18S0. 
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1  b]>i  -  rit        01'  wa    -  ter,  bwi-et 

3  Spi   -   rit       (if  wa    -  ter,  as 

3  Kiss    with    thy  fresh  -  nes3  the 

4  On   -   ly    thou,  Fa    -  ther,  caiist 


-m ^. W^ »- 

an   -   «;el      of    hsht  1    Come    to 

love   -  ly       as    liirht !  Wash  from 

fe  -  ver-parehed  lips.  Burn  .  iug 

gov  -  em    the  waves  Drown  -  ing 
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the  hearts    that    are  lliirst    -    ing      to 
the      souls    of    men    stains    dart      as 

eyes  close       in      de    -     li   -   cious      e  • 

thy  child  -  ren    and    drift  -  ing    their  graves, 


•  nisiht! 
ni^ht ! 
chpse. 
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IJreatbe    on  our      lives 

Held     with  thy     cool  - 

Faint    oues  re  -  vive 

Show      us  thv      miT  - 
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as  rain  quick  -  ens 

ins  touch  sick  -  neas 

and  the  wea    -    ry 

cv,  on  thee        are 
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the  sod,  Rend  -  er  os  tit      for      the     pres  -  ence  of    (Jod. 

and  pain,  Qui    -    et  the  throb  -  bing  pulse,  calm      the  wild  brain. 

ones  rest.  Pure    gift  of  Uod,    how      in    thee      are  we     blest. 

we  cast,  Guide     us,  O  God,        to      thy      lia    -     ven  at      last. 
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The  Drunkard's  March. 
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L.  B.  Jewell,  1380. 
Cres. 
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1  Tramp,    tramp,  tramp,    iu     the  drunkard's  way,  March  the    feet      of        a    mill  -   ion  men;      If  none     shall    pi    -    ty      and 

2  Trarap,    tramp,  tramp,     to     a    drunkard's  doom,  Out    of    boy  -  hood    so    pure    and    fair;      So  soon      for  -  get  -  ting    the 

3  Trarap,    tiamp,  tramp,   till    a    drunkard's  grave  Hides  the  wreck  of       a      life        of  shame.  And  souls  whom  Je  -  sus     has 
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none  shall  save.  Where  will  the  march  they  are  mak  -  ing  end?  The  young,  the  strong,  the  old  are  there,  In  woe  -  ful 
jovs  of  home— Slight -ing  a  sad  moth  -  er's  love  and  prayer.  And  swift  and  sure,  in  paths  of  crime  —  A  -  way  from 
died      to     save    Meet    with      a      fut  -   ure      we    dare    not   name.    God  help  us     all      the    cross    to     bear.  And   work    to 
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ranks      as    they   hur  -  ry    past,  With  not      a      mo  -  ment  to    think    or    care   What     is  the    fate    that  comes  at  last, 

sor  -  row  -  ing    wife   and  child.  He  breaks  the    ho    -    li  -  est    ties      of   time — Roa  -  son  de- throned  and  soul  gone  wild! 

res   -  cue    the  might  -  y  throng,  God  giva    us    cour  -  age   till    toil  and  prayer   End     in  the     vie  -  tors    joy -ful  song. 
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F.  E.  Belhes.  :':<0. 


UXFURL    THE    BANXER. 


D  S.  Hakes.  1ST9. 
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1  Un  -  furl  the  temp'rance  gospel  banner  !  Shout  the  gath'ring  call !  To  battle  with   the  hosts  of  e  -  vil  Come,  ye  warriors  all ! 

I           2  Un  -   furl  the  flag  of    ref  -  or  -  mation !  Let  the  world  behold !  In  ev  -  'ry  cliiue,    to     ev-'ry  people,  Let  the  news  be  told. 

I           3  Un  -  furl  the  blessed  temp'rance  banner  I  Strike  for  victory !     Let  all  the  hope  -  less  ones  take  oourage,  Let  the  dying  see  ! 

i  ^                            ■•-.•#-•#-           I       y                I       I                 I         -     ■•-.■#-  ♦•           III 
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l^-^^ 


IIZS^ 
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U  -  nite  to  deal  the   cru  -  el   ty  -  rant     Mighty  o-ver-throw,  And  bring   a  reign  of  peace  and  gladness  To  a  world  of  wue! 
Tlie  kingdom  of  de  -  spair  and  darkness  Shall  for-ev  -  er  fall,    And  hope  and  truth  and  glorious  union.   Triumph  o-ver  all. 
For  soon  shall  dawn  a  bet  -  ter  morrow  When  in  mitrhty  power,  And  gird  -  ed  with  e  -  ter-nal  justice,  Right  shall  rule  the  iiourt 


■0-        ■»■  -•■         ■0-,-0-     ■*■  M  ■»-.      •0-     ■•■  '  \ 

-r--^-*^.-T.-V— -:g^1^.-g'-:^**i, --1^-— »-,  ♦•   0- 

\ {-'- • • *-• 
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CHORUS. 


9::23J 

I •—i—r 
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_#• #- 

Ztr='Jm~t'. 


-T-«.-« T »-t 4-».-« \-0-0-0,—0-\- — tj. 


Un  -  furl  the  tempVance  gfispel  banner  I  Set  the  captives  free  !  And  Lid  the  glorious  ref-onnation  spread  from  sea  to  sea 

_»     ^  'J  ■*■■*-  ^      *^  \       ''         \ 
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Temperance  Work. 
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VT.  J.  BoSTWicK.  1880. 
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— =P =R- 

It's     a 
It's    a 

— 1 1 1 , . " — 
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vvoi-k    of    pre  -  ren-tion    and 
work  for    the     old  and     the 

-S.T •-*- 

cure,        A 
young,      A 

-• 0-i 0- 

y    r 

work  for    the 
vork  for    tlic 

»            0'         0 

0        ».       0-          $. 

i        ^      ^ 
rich   and    the     poor, 
pen    and  the  tongue, 

♦•  0-:-t-,-^' 

A 
A 

-# — #* — #— 

work  that  is 
work    for  the 

—0 **#^ 

slow       and 
pill    -     j.it 

"■> — \i — 

^ 4 ^ ».— #— 

p  0-0 
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0          f 

b 
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CHOETTS. 


yet 
and 


IS      sure, 
the     pew. 


•0-       -0-    g  _e:fl. 


work  whose    ef-fects    will     en  -  dure, 
sood  work     for     nie      and    for    you. 


Then    shout    for 


hear  -  er    and     preach  -  er. 


9s— if— ^ ^ 


X=z^-=z 


^ . XZZZZ-V- 0 I_« t!. * Zf rti • I 

X > i — 1 '/ — 0—^A — =^-^= — ^==-7 — ?-± 


'^^ 

^~t~^  -    -N   ^-1 

1 1 s 

piiU^  =fc  _  -^-^^ 

~J^   ^^--■ 

[.^^i=i=^=:r-T=FE 

Shout    for    if,    mas  -  ter    and 

man. 

Shout  for      it,   schol-ar    and     teach -er,            PraL-^e    it,  wher  -  ev  -  er    you      can. 

7^- 

u     >     ^     ■      ''     ^    . 

-  ^.-r-' 

.   _     _     ^     _     __   , 
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Copyrighted  ISSO,  by  J.  E.  White. 


E.  n.  Latta.  18S0. 


Do  THE  Right. 


W.  A.  Ogden.  180. 
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1  Do      the  right,  what  -  eVr      be   -   tiJ  -  eth,  Shriuk-ir^,'      iii)t      at  dii  -  ty's    call  I  Fill  thy      sta  -  tion,  fill      it 

2  There  is  wdl      that    necl-uth    break-in^,  Where  the  thorna  and  this  -  ties  grow!  There  are    vines   that  must  be 

3  There  are  du    -   ties     \i-uit  -  ing      for       us,  That      »   -  lonLC    our  ijath-way    lie!  Thei-e  are    troub  -  led  he;iits  to 
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-E 

no    -    bly !       Do        thy     part,      how    -    ev    -     er      small !  Id    -    ling         in        tlie      mark    -    et         pia    -    ces, 

tend   -  ed !     There       is       pre   -   cious      seerl        to        siw  I         And        if  an     -     y  be  un     -    wil  -   ling, 

com  -   fort,      And      the    tears        of        grief       to        dry !  Do   -   ing      much,      or  do    -     iug         lit    -    tie, 


1 

Is      witli-out      ex  -  cuse      to -flay!  Hast -en     to       tlie  Ma«-ter's  vine-yard!  He  thy  U  -  bor     will      re -jay! 

In      the   toil    and    heat      to  share,  He      no  crown   up  -   on       his  fore-h«vd.  In  th«  king-dom   e'er  shall  weakl 

As      our    va  -  tied  strength  may  be.  Let      us      la   -    bor  for      the  Mas  -  ter,  In  his  vine-yard  faith  •  ful  -  ly  ! 


ais 
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."ilr;?   L.  D.  A.  Stuttle,  1S30. 

I 
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Rise,  Ye  Sons  of  Temperance 


W.  T.  GiPPE,  1880. 


-jctz^- 


-9- 


lie   sons    of  temp'rance,   raise  your  banners  high!   Unfurl  them  jsroudlT  'neath  the  &z  •  ure     sky,  And  bravely  march,  a 
2    O    bless-ed  Temp'rance!  with  thy  face  divine,     Like  stars  of   daz  -  zling  beau  -  t_y  rise  and  shine  ;  Light  the  dark  places 


-*i=: 


-0- 
-0- 


-0- 
-0- 


-r 


D.   C.    Oh!  rise,  ye  sons    of  temp'rance,  rise  and  fling  Your  banners  high,  till  earth  with  joy  shall  ring;  Till  millions    join    in 

I         ,  FINE. 


--^ 1 1 ^ 0  ^ 0- 

r--l « 1 ^ i * 


*— f--=i--^-:- 


.ir-* 


firm,  de  -  vot  -  ed  band.  Against  the   base   de -spoil- ers    of   our  land.     Go  seek   the  haunts  of   mis  -  e  -  ry  and  death.  Where 
of     our   wea  -  ry  earth,  Where  crime  and  e  -  vil  have  their  hat  -  ed  birth.  O        vile   In-tem-p'ranoel  hide  thy   tyrant  head,  To 


«- 

"2l!ll 
^ — 0- 


-0- 

T 


-•1 
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.___t_^. 
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m • 

5 — •_ 


one  har-mo-nious  song,  And  glorious  right  shall  triumph  o  -  ver  wrong. 
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., # -m- 
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D,  C.  for  Chorus. 
j s     ^     ^        ^_ 

0 — *4-»-*— ?-?*-> -EE 


vile  intemp'rance  breathes  its  furious  breath  ;  Go  lift  the  poor  inebriate  from  the  street.  In  paths  of  -i-irtue  place  his  trembling  feet, 
shame  and  death  thy  ways  have  ever  led  ;  Thou'st  filled  our  land  with  desolating  fear,  And  changed  the  garden  to  a  desert  drear. 

■#■■*-•    -^    ■#- 
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No  Drunkards  are  There. 


J.   E.  WUITE.  lfK> 


15 


-•■-•■    -•■    •-•--•■-•■ 
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beau  -  ti  -  ful  laml,  we  are  oft  - 
icar  -  rets  are  tliere  where  the  wea  - 
Fa-ther  look  down  trom   thv    throne, 

N     S     ^     S     N     s     ,^ 

» # # 0 » # T— *-# 


en  told, 
ry  wait, 
I     pray ! 


With  riv  -  ers  of 
Whose  rcHirns  are  so 
And    hast  -  en,     0, 


sil    -    ver 
ci>ld     and 

hast    -    ea 


and  streets  of 
the  hours  so 
a      bet    -    ter 


gold; 
late  ; 
day  ! 


-i- 


-«_  Z 


s      r* 


And        briylit    are     the      be  -    infrs    with    shin  -  ini;    feet.    Who      wan   •   der 


-*-'—^ 


-0—^ 


No 
Oh! 


—      -  ._      .^r, _    ~ „     ,     ■-..-      —        a    -    lonj,'     each      gold  -   en     street; 

pale     -    faced    wife    with    her    hniks     <if     fear.  Who     list   -   ens      for    step     she    dreads     to       hear ; 
help      us        to      wurk      as        a      tenii)- 'ranee  band ;     To        drive    the    bold        Je  -  mon     from      the     land ; 


> 


a      tenii)- 'ranee  band  ;     To 
-# 0 0- 


-y /< 


Ea 
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Rit.  molto. 


-0- 


^-•#=J 


And     swfet  is 

The    hearts  are 

Oh!     help    us 


-'0- 
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the 
all 
to 


Z7ti 
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m 


mw  -  sic 

free 
bat  -  tie 


that 
from 
a    • 


fills 
pain 
way 

-0- 


the      air ;      Xo    drunkards      are     there,  Xo      drunkards 
and     care ;     Xo     drink     is      sold     there,  Xo      drink     is 
each     fear  Which  drink  -  ing  brings  here,  Which  drink-ing 


ire     there. 

sold    there. 

brings  here. 
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F.  E.  Beldes,  ISSiO. 


Strait  is  the  Gate, 


fet2_4;=::i:::z*: 

'  v    1^ I* da 


m 


1  The  road     to     life 

2  The  broad  way    has 

3  The  gate     is     small, 
_!_■*"■•"■*■ 


:ci 


Dr.  \<.  O.   PERSIS3,  1S3X 


is  rough  and  strait,  And  small  and  narrow  is  the  gate  Through  which  to  en  -  ter  in.  This 
an  en  -  trance  grand,  Not  so  the  road  to  E  -  den  land — And  few  its  tri  -  als  share.  The 
the     way      is     plain,  But  aH  who    in    the     i»th    re  -  main  At  last  shall  gain  the  prize.  And 


-1 — 


-C± 


CHORUS. 


,161 


pathway  leads    un  -  to    the  skies,  And  &i  the   oth  -  er    end  the  prize  A-waits  for  those  who  win.  Strait  is   the    gate    and 
plain  and  nar  -  row  ends    in  light.  The  wide  and  gilded  ends  in  night.  And  thousands  travel  there. 

to   their    vis  -  ion    shall  unfold    The  shining  gate  of  pearl  and  gold,  A  -  far    in  j"on-der  skies.  Strait  is  the  gate  and 

0i — 0—0 « 
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-f^ 
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-^ — > — /i—A 


W      1 
1 — 
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ZSl 


^EE'Em 
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narrow   is  the  way  Which  leads  to  life   and   endless  day.    In    oth  -  er  paths  our  feet  may  stray  Unless  we  watch  and  pray. 


't 


r.^ « « 1^ 
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Wide  is  the   G-ate. 
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Witle  i.s  the  gate  and  bi-Mail  tlie  wa)-,  And  many  inilli^Mis  thith-er    stray  Where  death  reigns  all  supreuie.     Nc5  friendly  ray  can 

This  is  the  road  so  smooth  and  wide  ^Vhere  pleasant  fields  on  either   side    Seem  robed  with  beauty  fair  ;    But    every  bud  has 

O  seek  the  narrow  way  of  truth,  The  blessed  path  fur  age  and  youth,  That    lea<l3    t)    endle,'»s  day;    For    ma-iiy  are  the 

-^-*----  ---II  .«..#..#..#.  I  -■•■/'.■•-  

TZ3  •  z=r:zrz:*Tra=#zm: 
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-• — #•- 

-# — 0- 


pierce  the  night,  No  soul  from  thence  can  take  its    flight,    No    Sa\-iour    can    re-deem. 
]x>i-son  breath,  And  sweetest  flowers  yield    but    death    To    all    who    tra  -  vel  there, 
paths    of   sin,    and  few  the  souls  that    en  -  ter      in     The  strait  and  narrow  way. 


O    shun  the  way  that  seems  so  fair. 


^3^= 


»- 


-2.'- 


-#i- 


_« t- 
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Though  many,  ma  -  ny    en 

^-       -^      ■0-      -0-      •9- 

-0 # • #— 


-^-g——, . r 

-  ter    there  ;     Thy     will-iag    feet  w.udd  not     de  -  scend  Could  j'ou  but  see  the  oth 


•^.M~ 
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^• 


er   end. 
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Water,  Pure  Water. 


5j=^ 
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D.  S.  Hakes.  15S0. 
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1  Wa-t«r,   pure    wa-ler, 

2  Wa-ter,    pure    wa-ter, 

3  Wa-ter,   pure    wa-ter, 


that  fparkles  so  bright,  Be.iu  - ti  -  ful,  fresh,  and  dee! 
for  young  and  for  old,  Poured  by  the  hand  Di  -  vine ! 
yes,    this    is    our    song.  This    is    the  theme  for        •  you ; 


Fall-ing  from   heav-en     like 
Give  me  pure  wa  -  ter     so 
This   is    the    drink  for    the 


-w- 
'0' 


-9- 


-0- 
-*- 


jew -els  of  light— Fall-ing  for  you  and 
healthful  and  cold— Fill  up  this  cup  of 
youthful  and  strong,  Pure  as    the  morn-ing 


Die! 

mine 

dew. 


Fresh  from  the  boun  -  ti  -  ful    Giv  -  er      of    all,    Noth-ing    so     pure  can 

Sweet   is     the  breath  of    the    blossoming  spring.  Kissed  by  the     sil  -  ver 

This     is     the    uift  from  the   Fa-ther's  own  hand—  In   ev'  -  rv   land  'tis 
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be! 
rain; 
found ; 
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This 
Gav 
This 


IS 

is 

is 


the     song      of 

the     song    that 

the    sona      of 


the 
the 
the 


show  • 
lit  - 
tern  - 


— J- 
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can    be ! 

ram, 

sil 

-  ver  ram ; 

jund, 

it 

is    found ; 
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ers  that  fall  0  -  ver  the  lake  and  lea: 
tie  birds  sing  O  -  ver  the  hill  and  plain : 
per  -  ance  band,  Ech-oed  the  world  a  -  round: 
-•-        ■#-     •*-.    •#- 

-_# c 1 0-^ 


it 
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o  -  ver    the  plain : 

round,  all    a-round: 
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Drink  wa   -   ter,    pure      wa   .  tc-r,       Uriiik      wa   -   fer,     pure      wa   -  ter,         Driuk,        drink,        drink,  drink. 
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drink,  drink.  (;lriii!<,  drink 


drink,  drink,  drink,  drink,  drink,  drink,      pure 
^  ^         ,        H^        ±.         ^        1      ^ 


wa.     -     U'r. 


drink, 


driuk 
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driuk,  driuk,  drink,  drink, 
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I  Come  to  Jesus. 


J.  E.  White,  1873. 
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1  I  lay     my  sins     oh  Je  -  siis.    The  spot-less  Lamb  of  Ood  ;   He  bears  them  all,  and  frees    ii»  trom  the     ac -curs- ed  load. 

2  I  lay     my  wants  on  Je  -  siis.    All    full-ness  dwells  in  him  ;   He  heal  -  eth    my    dis  -  eas  -  es,     Ho    doth  my   soul   redeem, 

S    I  lay     my  i;riot'a  on  Je  -  sus.    My   bur-dens   and  my  cares;  He  from  them   all     re  -  leas  -  e.«.     He     all     mv   s<jr-row  shares. 

4    I  long   to     be    like  Je  -  sus,  Mouk,  lor-ing,    low -ly,  mild:    I    long    to      be  like    Je-sus,    The  Fa-ther's    ho  -  ly  child. 
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F.  E.  Belden,  ; 


Father,  We  Coinie  to  Thee. 


W.  J.  BosTwicK,  1880. 
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1    Fa  -   ther, 

we    coui-i 

to 

thee;  No 

oth 

-    er    help 

have     we  ;  Thou  wilt 

our      ref  - 

uge 

be;     On     thee    we     call. 

2    Save  from 

our    uia   - 

nv 

foes,  Save 

from 

our  earth 

-  ly    woos ;   Be 

thou 

our     souls' 

re  - 

pose    In     time    of    need. 

3    Give      us 

thy  grace 

di  - 

vine,  Seal 

us 

for  -  ev    - 

er    thine ;  Our 

wav  - 

ward    feet 

in  - 

cline  From  sin    to      tiee. 
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Help  the  Erring. 
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Touch  not  the  Wins  Cup— Antliem 
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1  Touch  not    ihe    wine  cup!   Ije  -  ware! 

2  Wine      is    .  a     mock  -  er !   be  -  ware ! 
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Bright  as     the  morn  though  its  spark  -  le      be,     Fresh  as 

Turn  from  the  wine  cup,  for  death     is  there!  Turn  from  the  wine  cup    and  shun  the  snare!  Wine    is       a 
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Touch  not  the  Wine  Cup.— Concluded. 
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soul    is     free — For  death  is  there!  For  death  is  there!  Touch  uo't  the     wine  cup!  be  -  ware! 
ware!  beware!  For  death  is  there!  For  death  is  there!  Touch  not   the    wino  cup!  be  -  wiue! 


be-ware  ! 
be-ware  ! 
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"Well  You  Meet  Us? 
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Slave  Melody. 
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1  Say,  brothers,  will  you  meet  us,     S.\v,  brothers,  will  you  meet  us,     Siiy,  brothers,  will  you  meet  us   On  Canaan's  happy  shore  V 

2  Sar,  sisters,  will  you  meet  us.      Say,  sisters,  will  you  meet  us,      Siy,  sisters,  >rill  vou  meet  us   On  Canaan's  happy  shore? 
o  By  llie  jiraco  of  God  I'll  mee»youLBy  the  grace  of  God  I'll  meet  you,  By  the  zrace  of  Got!  Fll  meet  you  Ou  Canaan's  happ'y  shore. 

4  That  will  be  a  happy  mewin;;,  'That  will  be   a    happy    meetiu;;.    That  will  be  a  hap-py  meeting    On  Canaan's  happy  shore. 

5  Jesus  lives  and  reigns  for-ev  -  er,   Jesus  lives  and  rei^'us  for-ev  -  er,   Jesus  lives  and  reigns' for-ev  -  er   On  Canaiwi's  happy  shore. 
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Yield   Not  to  Temptation. 
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Words  and  Music  by  H.  R.  Palmer,  by  permission. 
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1  Yield 

2  Shun 

3  To 


not    to  temp  -  ta  -  tion,     For  yield  -  ing    is 
e  -  vil  com  -  pan  -  ions,  Bad  Ian  -  guage  dis 
him  that  o'er  -  com  -  eth     God   giv-eth      a 
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Each  vie -fry  will      help  you,  Someoth-er  to  win; 

God's  name  hold  in   rev-'rence.  Nor  take     it  in  vain  ; 

Thro'  faith  we  shall  con  -  quer,  Tho'  oft  -  en  cast  down  ; 
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Fight  man  -  ful  -  ly  on  -  ward,   Dark  pas-sions   sub  -  due, 

Be  thought-ful  and  earn  -  est,    Kind-heart-ed    and     true. 

He  who     is    our  Sav-iour,  Our  strength  will  re -new, 
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Look  ev  -  er  to  Je  -  sus,  He'll  car  -  ry  you  through. 
Look  ev-er  to  Je-sus,  He'il  car-ry  you  through. 
Look   ev-er        to      Je  -  sus,     He'll  car  -  ry     you        through. 
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Ask  the  Saviour  to  help  you.  Comfort,  strengthen,  and  keep  you.  He  is  will  -  ing  to   aid   you.  He    will   car 


ry    you     through. 
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Forward  ! 


Battalions  of  Jesus.  25 

WorJs  and  Music  by  Elisba  A.  Hoffmas,  1880. 
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1  Porward!  ye  soMiers  of  Im-man-uel,    to-day;     Forward  !  un  -  til  the  hosts   of   dark  -  ness  give  way  ;     Karnestly  strive   for 

2  Forward,  ye  brave  ones !  neither  falter  nor  yield  ;  Plant  ye  the  ban  -  ner   of   the   cross   on   the   field  ;     Je  -  sus  is   lead  ■  iiig 

3  Lon;,'  is  the  conflict,  and  the  struggle  se  -  vere,    Yet,  valiant  comrades,    be   of  good  heart  and  cheer  ;  He  shall  be  crtiwned  who 


truth  anil   the   riijlit  ;     Je  -  siis   has   pledged   to   you   the   arm   of   his  might. 

and     y<Mi    shall   win      (llo-ri-ous    vie  -  t'ry     o  •  ver       er  -  ror    and     sin.     Forward     bat  -  tallions   of      Je-sus,     the  king ! 

faith  -  ful  en  -  diirt;s  ;       Je-sus     is    migh-ty,   and   the    vie- fry   a.*sure3. 
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1  Sound  the       bat  -  tie 

2  Strong   to     meet   the 
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Never  Falter. 


W.  T.  GirPE,  1880. 
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AwAY  'With  The  Kuby  Wine: 


M'M.  F.  Sherwin.  1380. 
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1  A  -  way,      a   -   way     with      the 

2  As  I'resh    and  bright     us      the 


ru   -   by    wine!     We      sina;    the     praise    of    wa  -     ter!       0    give      us 
dew  -  drops  fair,     The    wood    and      lea      a  -  dorn  -  ing.      As    free      as 
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Ib     ripp-ling  rill  and    sil  -  ver    fountain,    A«      a    bnlm  for   all    our    woes. 
For    in   its  gleam  there  is     no    sad  -  ness    For  the  mil  -  lion  in    our    land. 
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A  -  way,     a  -  way    with  the   ru  -  by  wine  I   We 
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sing    to     the     praise  of    wa  -  ter! 

nrf     ~'~r \-it-- — •- 

— *- 

A  - 

— *~1 

way     with    the      nee   -  tar 
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of    the  Rhine,  And 
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give  us    the    sparkling  wa  -  tcr. 
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Words  by  F.  E.  Beldex.  1880. 
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1  Ye     temp'rance  war  -  riors  brave,  On    land     or      o  -  cean  wave,  Where-e"er    ye     be:     Gird    on      your    ar  -  mor  bright, 

2  Give  truth   and  right  the   crown,  And  strike  the  ty  -  rant  down.    At  God's  command  !  Till     freedom's     joy  -  ful   sound 

3  Let      un  -  iun,    true  and   strong,  De  -  f<':kt    the   hosts    ot    wrong  From  shore  to  shore ;    Let    this      our    mis  -  sion     be — 
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Stand      for       the      cause        of      ri(,'ht.      And        wage 
Be      heard      the     earth        a  -  round.     Where  -  e'er 
To  «iet         the         cap  -  tives       fie-^ —  Till         (.-'o 


— r 
the 
the 

ri"'n 
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ho 
curse 

HI. 


ly        fight        From  sea 

is        found  —    In  ev 

-r     -     tv  TJ>'i'.-n  ev     • 


to        sea. 
'ry         land, 
er     -     mura 
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p.  B.  Belden,  1830. 


Awake  !— Antliem. 


IIA.KE3,   1880. 


1  Awake  !    a-wake !  ye  sons  of  tenip'rance — Watchmen  on  the  out  -  er    wall ! 

2  To  arms  !  to  arms  !  ye  men    of     val  -  or !  See  ye    not    the  foe  -  man  near  ? 

§siii^^M-— -^-^'— — '- ^- 


T=^^■ 
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A  -  rouse  !  a-rouse  !  why  do    ye    slum  -  ber  ? 
To  arms  !   to  arms  !  ye  faith-less    sol-diers ! 

M « 1 1— — # 0 a 
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Hear  the  call,  ye  watchers  all ! 
For  the    e  -  vil  hosts  appear  ! 


^-T^ 
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Dark  the  nijjht  of  sin  and  sorrow,  Ye  are  few  and  faint  with  fear  ;  Tell  us  !  when  shall  dawn  the 
Take  the  helmet    of  salvation,  And  a  sword  within  thy  hand  !  Bear  the  temp'rance  shield  be- 


-»T- 


TOor-row,    And  a    bet  -  ter    day     ap-jjear?      Tell   us  when  shall  dawn  the  morrow.  And    a    bet  -  ter    day    ap-pear? 
fore  thee!   Drive  tlie  tyrant    from  our  land!     Bear  the  temp'rance  shield  before  thee!  Drive  the  ty-rant   from  our  land. 
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Awukel    awake!    ye  soiui  of   teinp'rance— Watchmen  on  the  out  -  er  wail! 


A-rouse  I 


-0- 

-0- 


Tu  arnidl  t<i  anns! 


ye   men 


(■f      val  -  or!    Hee   ye    not    tlie    fue-man  near?    To  arms!  to  arms! 
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a-rouse!    whj'   do     ye    shim-ber? 
ve   faith-less   sol  -  diers ! 

>— T-# — 0 ^ — 2 


Hejir   tlw   call,  vo    watchers    all!        A -wake! 
For      tlie      e  -  vil    hosts    appear!         To  arms! 


B :  -7-g:-»*^=g:-#-   »     »-f-fi 


a  -  wake !     ye  watchmen,  hear !   Awake !  a  -  w:i 
to  arms!     like  warriors  brave!  To  arms!  to  ar 

*. 
±=1 


ike! 
arms ! 


the  foe    is    near ! 
the  land  to  save ! 


Little  Drops. 


II.  w.  n. 


ChilUrcD's  Soui 


J.  K.  WuiTE,  1873. 
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I.it  •  tie 

Lit  -  tie 

Lit  -  tie 

Lit?  -  tie 


drops 
drinks 
kejrt 
dro]w 


^=*^ 
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of  clar  -  et, 
of  la  -  j.'er, 
of  wins  -  kv, 
of    bran  -  dv, 


♦      -r      ♦    :if 

Now    ami    then,     at  first,    Forms  an      aw   -  ful     hab  -  it.     And 

Lit  -  tie     cui>s      of    ale,     Make  the     bii;  -  gest  giiz  -  zler —  Nev 
Oft  -  en  broiijiht  from  town.  Make     a     man        a     monk-ey.      Or 

Lit  -  tie     droijs     of    rye.    Make  the  nii^'ht  -  y      to  -  fier.     And 


r 


a  dread  -  ful  thirst, 

er  knew      it     fail, 
a        sil     -    ly  clown, 

the  rum  -  my    eye. 
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Dare  to  Say  No. 


J.  B.  Herbert,  18S0. 
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1  Dare  to  say  "no,"  when  you're  tempt  -  ed 

2  Think  of  the    hopes   that      are     drowned  in 

3  Think  of  a      man  -  hood  with      rum     taint 

4  Think  of  the      de  -  mon      that    lurks       in 


to    drink.  Pause     for 

the     bowl ;  Think      of 

-  ed  brearh  ;  Think  how 

the    bowl,    Driv  -  ing 
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1+^-^ 
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the  • 

the 

to 


mo  •  ment,  my 
dan  -  ger      to 
glass  leads    to 
ru  -  in-     both 

,s       >       ,s 


boy,  and    think, 

body  and     soul ; 

sorrow  and  death  ; 

body  and    soul ; 
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Think  of  the  wrecks  up   -  on     life's      o  -  cean  tossed,   For  an-swer-  ing  "yes  "with  -  out  count  -  ing      the 

Think  of  sad     lives,   once  as     pure     as       the  snow ;     Oh,  look     at    them  n&w,    and        at    once     an  -  swer 

Think  of  '        "  -----               —  -  ...  ^_       -     -     . 

Think  of 


cost, 
'nos" 


the    homes,  now     o'er-shad-owed    with  woe,    That    might  have  been  Heav'n  had  the  an-swer  been  "no." 

all      this        as    life's   jour  -  nev     yon      go.      And     when  you're   as  -  sailed    by  the  (ftmpt  -  er,     say  "no." 
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Think       of 


the 


moth  -  er,     her  sor  -  row     and     pain  ;  Tliink 
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oi      the    tears   that     <\ill 
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fall 
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like    the    rain ; 
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]  Oh,  think    of      her     heart,     and    how      cm  -  el        the  blow ;  Then  think  of  her  love,   and       i 
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Almost  Persuaded. 


R.  B.  Mahaffet.  18S(X 
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1  "Al-most  per-8uad-ed,"  did  you    say 

2  "Al-uio«t  i>er-simd-el  "  to    be  -  lieve 

3  '"Al  -  most  i)er-suad-6d,"  yet    go      on 


And  yet  stand  un  •  de  -  eid  -  ei  ;  "Al-most  per-suad-ed"  to  o 
The  words  which  he  has  spo  -  ken  ;  "  Al-most  per  -  suad  -  ed  "  to  re 
In      sor-row    aud    re  -  pin-iii,';  "'■^l-most  per-suad -ed,"  yet    re 


bey  ; 

eeive 

fuse 
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And  take  the  way  ^)ro  -  vid  -  ed  To  save  your  soul  from  death  and  hell.  And  fit  you  with  your  Loril  to  dwell. 
Tlie  tros- pel's  pre -Clous  to  -  ken  ;  To  take  your  Saviour  at  his  word.  And  claim  him  as  your  sov'reiifn  Lord. 
The     liirht   that  now      is      shin  -  fug  To    guide  your  feet    in  paths   of    love.  That  leiiJ    to    bright-er  jovs      a  -  hove. 
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Temperance,  Health  and  Liberty. 
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Hakes.  1880. 
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We  are  coni-ing — Yes,  we're  coni-ing  ; 
Let  the  past  be  bur  -  ied  deep  -  ly  ; 
G<xl  has  i)ro-mised  grace  suf  -  fi  -  cient, 
In     the    strength  oi    God  we    bat  -  tie, 


--i-^ 


W -r-W ». W. • T^^i 


Ylnvj,  our  ban  -  ner     to     the  breeze!   From  the  north  to    spi  -  cy  southhuid, 
In    the     pres  -  ent    we'll  re-joice.     Let    the    wine  -  cup  fix>m  our  hearh-stones 

Christ  our  help    and  hope  shall  be..     In    the    dark  - 
In     his     name    we're  sure  to  win  ;     (Jath-er    from 


-  ness    of    temp-ta  -  tion 
the  wastes  around  us — 


-V- 
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Till     it    stretch    a  -  cros.s  th«    seas. 

Temp'rance     be 

our    pass 

and    watchword,  Truth  and  right  our    rallying    crv  ; 

Banished      lie      bv  heart  and    voice 

That    the     de  - 

mon      of 

in  -  temp'rance,  Nev  -  er  -  more    our  homes  niav  biight- 

He    will     spe:fk  and    set    us      free. 

To      the     wea 

-  ry      and 

de  -  sp<3nd  -  ing,  Words  of  hojje    and  cheer  we  bring ; 

Glean  from  dens    of  vice    and    sin, 

Scat  -  ter      o'er 

the    lost 

^     ^ 
*     0 

and    lone  -  ly,   Words  aivl    ileeds    of     lo\  e  and    cheer 
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God  our  trust  and  Christ  our  lead-er  ;  Sound,  ye  heralds,  thro'  the  sky. 
For  to  -  day  we  stand  as  free-men  Walk-ing  in  the  glorious  light. 
Bid  the  weak  to  rise  tri  -  uiiiphant.  And  the  fainting  heart  to  sing. 
That  may  bud     and  blossom     on  -  ly  When  the  Master    shall  appear. 
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For  we're  com-ing 


Yes,  we're  com-ing ; 


(com-ing) 
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Com-int;     now*      to    set    you  free.     Kal  •  ly    round    the    temp'rance  ban  -  ner,    Strike  for  health  and    lib   -   er  -  ty. 
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Mrs.  C.  L.  Scdacklock,  1880. 


Keep  the  Pledge. 


Frank  M.  Davis,  1880. 
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1  From  thy  bond-age,  wea  -  ry    captive,  Grace  hath  set  thee  free  ;    Je  -  sus    ia    thy  great  de  -  liv  -  'rer.  He  hath  ransomed  thee. 

2  Faith -ful    to    thy  might-y    Lead-er,    To    thy  col-ors  true,  Through  the  conflict  nev  -  er      fal  -  ter ;  Bear  them  still  in    view. 

3  Seek     thy  temp-ted,  err-ing    broth-er ;  Point  to   him  the  way   Lead-ing  from  de-spair  and  dark-ne.ss  To    the    per-fect   day. 
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Keep  the  pleilge  thy  hand  hath  giv-en.  Keep  thine  ar-mor  bright ;  Till  the  chains  of   sin    are     riv  -  en.    Bat  -  tie    for    the  right. 


ir-#.- 
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R.   P.   COTTRBLL. 


Cold  "Water. 
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J.  E.  White.  1S80. 
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1  Be-fore      ev   -    'ry     drink     in 

2  In     sum-mer,      in      win  -  ter, 

3  Through  all  your  life  long,      if 


es-teem     un  -  der    heav-en, — That  comes  from  the  vine-yard      or  flows  from  the  still, — 
and    in      ev  -  'ry     sea-son,      At  morn  -  ing    or      even  -  ing,    'tis     ev  -  er     in    place ; 
you  wish    to      be    health-y,  And  have    rep  -  u    -    ta  -    tion      as     fair    as    the    noon, 


I    choose  the    pure     wa  -   ter    that    na  -  ture  has    giv-en,  Which  bursts  from  the    fount  -  ain,    and  flows    in    the    rill. 
It    kills     not      the      bod  -  y,       de  -  stroys  not  the  rea-snn.  And,  sure  -  ly,       it      nev    -    er      will   bring   us    dis  -  grace. 
If    you    woul-d    be    tern  -  per  -  ate,  hap  -  py   and  wealthy, — Then  choose  as  your    bev    -    er  -  age  Heav  -  en's  rich  boon.- 
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Drink    wa  -  ter, 


cold  wa  -  ter. 


Which  Irarsts  from  the  fount  -  ain   and   flows    from     the    rill. 
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Drink    wa  -  ter, 


cold    wa  -  ter. 
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t  wa  -  ter,                      drink 
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ter,     cold 
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ter,  Which  bursts  from  the  fount 
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Drink  wu  -  ter. 


F.  E.  Beldex.  1880. 
Con  Spirito. 


Cadets  of  Temperance. 


(Male  Quartette.) 


W.  T.  GiiTE.  ISS-X 


I 


1  Cadets  of  temp'rance,  hear  ye  the  call — Yourconntrj-'s  earnest  cry  1  Eu-roll  for  freedom,  one  and  all.  To  con-quer  or  u»  diel 
3  As  one,  a-nit'-cd,  faithful  and  true,  The  temp'ranoccanse  defend;  Be  brave  and  darini;,  firm  to  do.  And  bat  -  tic  to  theendl 
3       De-feat  -  ed  nev-er!  this  be  the  cry  I  Stand  firm  at  do-ty'spostl    Thehoetsof  e  -  vll     all   dc  -  fy  Thro' God  in  whom  we  boast ! 
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Ca  -  dets  of  temp'rance,  brare, 


5: 


Let  freedom's  banner 
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A  -  bove    the     foeman's  grave. 

I 
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Keep  Me  ! 


F.  E.  Beldex.  1880. 


D.  S.  Hakes.  1880. 
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1  Saviour,  Saviour,  be 

2  I      am  waywartl,    I 

3  Keep  me,  Saviour   of 


1^ 
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I  -  ver    near    thy  side,  I      am  pressed  by 


my  guide.  For  the  way     is     dark  and  drear  I  Keep  me    e^.>..    .. —     --.,    ,  -  u^lr^    or 

am  weak.  Oft  -  en  falls  the     bit  -  ter  tear  ;  To     my  soul  sweet  com  -  fort  speak,  As  my   help  -  er 
my  soul.  Day  by  day,  through  ev  -  'ry  year  ;  Self  I    yield    to      thy    con  -  trol :  In  my  heart  thy 


doubt  and  fear.  Sor-rows  deep,  and  ills 
Lord,  ap  -  pear.  Make  me  pure,  and  m  « 
stand-ard  rear.     O     im  -  part  thy  ptx. 


be -tide:  0     my  faint        pe  -  ti  -  tionhear!  Come,  and    in 
,    ;ne  strong.  And  thy  pre- cepts   to      re  -  vere  ;     Fill    my  heart  with  ]oy 
.v;  di  -  vine  !  To  my  prayer  now  lend  thine  ear ;  Own    me     as      a     child 


a  -  bide  ! 
and  songr, 
of  thine : 


0       for  -  e 
Give  my  spir 


ver 
it 


^H^ 


fcfc 


Keep  me,  keep  me,    Saviour  dear 


lie  thou  near  !  Keep  me  in  tne 
liojie  and  cheer. 


nar 


way, 


Guide  me,  guide  me  ev 


'ry 


s  ^ 


^pE£ 


-> — ^- 


Keep  me  in  the  nar  -  row  way, 
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Guide  me,  guide  me 


k^^=i 


Keep  Me  !— Concluded. 


2:=^ 


41 


, ^^—4 


Let  me    nev  -  er, 


— —  ••-5 —  — 


^i^^ 


'& 


^ 


nev    -     or  stray 

>       >       >       > 


Keep    me,   Bless  -  eJ       One,      I       pray. 


X 


-*-^ 


Let  me    nev  -  er,     nev  -  er    stray,     Keep 

Courage,  Soldier. 


gH 


ev  -  'ry      daj- ! 


me.  Bless  -  ed      One,     I        pray. 


»=.H -j^ — ^— -s — — —J — I — y_^_^jj g a ji 


Vr.  J.  EosrmcK.  18S0. 

-•     .    S 


1  C'oTirase,  soldier,  lienr  the  call  I   Je  -  pus    hids  thpc  arm    for    him  :  Grasp  thy  ■n-K.iiions,  one  and  all,  Wiitch  tlicc  lest   thy  lamp  grow  dim. 

2  Thou  for  trutti's  defense  mu3i  etaiid.  Nerved  for  conllict  and  for  toil— Linked  with  all  the  glorious  hand  Who  be  -  fore  have  got  -  ten  i^poil. 

3  C'ourajje.  then!  for  God  is  ncarl  Meek-ly   do  what  he    com-mands  ;   Uultthou  not  in      1  -  die  fear,  NVhile  are    lost  life's   gold-en  sands. 


-■>'- 


;|^EgE^ESiES^ 


-1/- 


r^i:;: 


M.     ^ 


V    S    N 


It  mnst  bum  If  thonwoiildst  climb  All  the  steep  and  rug-gcd    way:    See  the  heights  of  slo  -  ry  shine  In  the        new  re-splend-ent  day. 
They  have  won.  and  thou  may'st  win.  Though  the  light  he  sore  and  long;  Though  the  minion  ranks  of  sin  Girded' be  with  wcap-ons  strong. 
Love  is  shown  by  works  of  love;  Hold  thy  lamp  a  -  loft    to    shine—    Let  the  l)l(ss-e<l  sto-ry  move  Meu    to  seek    tlie        love  di- vine! 


5fg! 


V — > -i-i — i ;vr   • — • — ^     /  ""/     7~^ 
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Give  up  Tobacco. 


m 


mf 


E3: 


^ 


(Male  Qnarterte.') 


J.  A.  BuTTERriELD,   I8S0. 


1  Give  ap  to-bac-co?   Yes,     I  will;  There's  man  enough  left    of    me    still 

2  Give  up  to-bac-co?    why  not  now?    No    lon-ger    at     its  shrine  I'll  bow; 

3  Give  up  to-bac-co?  pois-'nous weed,  For   it     I   have    no    Ion  -  gerneed; 

4  Give  up  to-bac-co?    fil- thy  weed.    Up  -  on    it  scarce  the  beasts  will  feed ; 


To  break  a  -  way 
No  lon-ger    be 
My  pals-ii  d  arm 
TheY  knnw  'oo  well 


ibt 


— —I — b— u ' 


S     N 


T-b-^- 


->— V- 


!«=»= 


^ 


->— /^ 


t^ — I.      I.      It- 


->-V— >■ 


from  its  vile  use, 

its  conscious  slave, 

and  shattered  nerves 

its  dead-ly  pow'r 

2: 


To  break  a  -  way 
Xo  lon-ger    be 
My  pals-ied  arm 
Tiiev  know  too  well 


^ 


■+- 


B3 


_g  f- 


-# ^•- 


from  its  vile  use, 
its  conscious  slave, 
and  shattered  nerves 
its    dead-ly  pow'r 

— *. K S- S *- 


3S^ 


,*  .  p 


-^ — 


;j      p      .^      ,       . 

With  It      I'll    hold   no   word,    no    word    of  trnce. 
What's  left  of     me    I'll    try,     I'll     try      to    save. 
Too  plain -ly    show  what    I,    what      I    have  served. 
But  man    ac  -  cepts  its    pre  -  cious,  pre-cious  dow'r. 


Give    up    to 


bac  -  CO?        Yes,        I  will  1  There's  man    e-nough  left     of     me 


i 


:^^=iz»^=^=J=^ 


z't: 


-•sr 


I  I        H v-r 


w 


:^sL 


'-^ 


-I — « — 


still; 


I'll 


raise 


^- 


my  warn-ing  voice    on    high 


:*=pc: 


Ig 


^ 


»—n- 


A-gainst     to  -  bac    -    co 

-5" — 5" — 5" — J !- 


till 


die. 


Btill;  Yes,  there's  man  e-nough   left 


stiU 


1/ 
To 


^ 


m 


raise.  &c. 
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Raise  the  Standard  High! 
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T.  E.  Beldex.  1880. 

■H-H-~-4h- 


CMale  Quartette. > 


D.  S.  Hakks.  1880. 


:^it 


zzzzr^.. 


-V — 


7^2* 


1  liaise  the   stainl-anl   high,  Sound  the     gath'ring  cry!  Let    the  e    -    vil    kin?  -  dom    fall!  With    a    pur -pose  true, 

2  C)  -  ver    sea    and    land,    With    a      might  -  y    hand.  Has  the  mon  -  arcli  held     his   sway;  But   his  rule   shall  ce:vse, 

3  Let    the   right  pre  -  vail.     Let    the      e    -    vil      fail  In     the  con  -  flict   fierce  and  long!  Till  tlie    land       is     free, 
_« C C ,-*^ • *-                                               "* 


^ 


-#¥- 


r 


-••- 


r- 


't 


3: 


T 


45?? — •:-—*- 


*: 


•_ 


izt^— 


> — - 


^^= 


CHORUS. 


"* I  I — ' — ^    *      ' 


-•-•- 


^ 


And  a  will  to  do,  Sons  of  free  -  dom,  come  ^'e  all  I 
And  the  jeign  of  peace  Ush  -  er  in  the  guld  -  en  day. 
Anil    the     vie  -  to  -  ry       Crown  the  temp'rance  ar    -    ray     strong. 


Baise  the  temp'rance  stand    -    ard 


hieh ! 


—7' 


Tz 


-L 


4- 


^: 


J_J- 


Raise  the         temp'rance  standard  high,  on  high ! 


M        m        ^ 


-g: 


-0—0 — 0- 
-0 — 0 — 


TWIZWuiz 


zwz 

-0- 


J; 


s 


i 


•  •  / 

Shout  the  mighty  bat   -   tie  cry  ! 

-??? \ ^__»>_  N-.S :_ 


Let  the   e  -  vil  king  -  dom 


fall! 


Sons    of    free-dom,  come  ye  all! 


g 


-0-0- 


-0 •— • 0- 


zxzL-az 


->-L 


-0- 


-I 1 


-0- 


iS 


Shout    the      mighty    battle    cry,    the    cry !      Let      the        e  -  vil  kingdom  fall  I        Sons    of    free-dom    come  ye   all ! 
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F.  E.  BeldeN,  1880. 


-X 


Rally  fob  the  "Right. 

(.Male  Quartette.) 


4^- 


-*. 


-*T 


:i 


^- 


-^'■f- 


-\ 


W.  T.  GirrE,  1880. 

N     J J !- 


=:i 


-• — * — *-F 


1  Ral  -  ly  for  the  right,  ral  -  ly 

2  Eal  -  ly  for  the  right,  ral  -  ly 

3  Ral  -  ly  for  the  right,  ral  -  ly 


-<-4h 


-*;-•- 

*j-«>- 


for    the  true!    Eal- Iv     all!     'tis  God-s  command !  Mighty     is     the  ^vork  we   Lave     to     do 
for     the  true!  Long  has     a  -  vil     held    its   sway  ;  Ma  -  ny     are    our  foes,  and    we    are  few, 
for    the  true!  Be    not    fear-ful     in    the     fight !  Ral  -  ly 'neath  the  temp'rance  flag  of  blue- 


=^=:{5=i=r6^ 


— ^-= m 


•  h—»- 


CHORUS. 


-O. 


-»•  —  * 


— f- 


^  -#. 


:J:=F 


^A 


In     a  broad,  in  -  temp'rate  land 
But  the  right  shall  gain  the  day. 
"Vic  -  to  -  ry  shall  crown  the  right ! 


Ral  -  ly    ft>r  the  right, 

Ral  -  ly     for     the     right ! 
Eal-Iy,  ral-ly,  ral  -  ly    for    the  right, 


Ral-ly    for  the  cause  of 


truth, 


for  the  truth, 


Eal  -  ly,      ral  -  ly,    ral  -  ly     for   the    right. 


pi 


■#Oi 


Eal-ly    for    the    right. 


Ral  -  ly,      age    and    youth. 


#-# 


^E 


i;^ 


=^p?=  - 
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Eliza  H.  Mortox,  1880. 


Heady  for  Labor. 


««•        s 


Wm.  F.  SnERwiN,  1880. 


45 


•— — V ::-  -» s ^— I- s  — ir-#— -5 # , ^ h v s ' — r 

g — 0^—i — , r-'-w — S t.-^-m « —^- —^g w 0 * • — ^ 


1 

3 
4 


>         1/ 

Keail  -  y  to  fol  -  low    Goil's  commancl,  Plead  -  y  to  la    -    bor  heart  and  hand,  Read  -  y 

Kead  -  y  to  cheer      the  sad    and  weak,  Koad  -  y  the  err    -    ing  soul  to    seek,     Eead  -  y 

I!<.-ad-y  to  stand      for  rii,'ht      a  -  lone,  liead  -  y  to  buld   -   ly  make  it  known,  Kead  -  y 

Head  -  y  as  sol  -  diers    firm  and    true,  Eead   -   y  our  Mas  -  ter's  work  to        do,    Kead  -  y 


to  con  -  quer 

with  sons-s     to 

to  "hold    the 

to  hold    our 


3.=!=S=S=S==5:i:?= 


5S^ 


^ 


:0-zizi^zz3z 


— >- 


-#T— ^ 


CHORT7S. 


,t « #i-i— 0—^—0 0 01— *- —^ ^ 


ev  -  Vy      foe,  Eead  -  y 

l>rai.seour  King,  Kead  -  y 

fort  "  for     aye,  Kead  -  y 

ban  -  ners    liigli,  Eead  -  y 


the  seeds  of 
with  all  we 
to  march  at 
to        dar«    and 


truth 

have 

ear 

da 


to    sow. 

to  bring. 

ly    day. 

and    die. 


Eead  -  y,     Work  -  ing,  Watch-iug,  Wait  -  ing ! 


S^    ^ 


~»: 


Twr:. 


::^_=r?^— 


-0 
0 — 0 


it 


-0- 


Look  -  ing  toward  the         sky  I         Long-ing,      pray  -  ing    for       the       glo  -  ry      Com  -  ing        by      and 


^^-^t 


1^1 
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p.  E.  Bblden,  1879. 


For  God  and  the  Right. 


D.  S.  Hakes,  1879. 


1  A  -  wake  for     the     con  -  flict,  and  sound  forth  the     cry,    And  warn     ev  -  'ry      soul,    for    the    tempt  -  er        is      mgh, 

2  Oh !    ral  -  ly,  each     war  -  rior,  and  stand     for   the  right,    In      un  -  ion  there's  strength,  and  in     God     there    is    might, 

3  Then  go     forth  in     ear  -  nest,     the  fall  -  en       to    save.  With  hope     for    the  weak  -  est,     and     cheer  for     the     brave. 


His  le  -  gions  of  e  -  vil  are  migh  -  ty  and  strong.  But  Je  -  sus 
Our  mis  -  sion  is  ho  -  ly,  our  hearts  must  be  true.  And  will  -  ing 
As      stars     in     thy     crown  tliey  shall   sfiar-kle    for  thee'     E  -  ter  -  nal 


is     with      us,      and     this 
to        la  -  bor.      to     dare, 


is     our  song ; 
and    to    do. 
in      Heav  -  en,     im  -  mor  -  tal      and    free. 

^     ^    J     _^    J     j^    i^ 


1     *  ^i i. gT, 
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For  G-od  and  the  Kight.— Concluded. 
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<^h — ^n 

r~> > — c — :=r 

p#— 

_s       v     .         ^_ 

T S 1 ( 1 

r 

fe-^-«-] 

-i—i — • — *-#- 

»    0 

_#_ 

••    '    S:     S 

0          '            •         \     S          ^ 

-^ ^^ — -s t 

~0 0-. :> — —  ;t 

J        ^     -            •     -  • 

His  grace    will    pro  -  tect 

^     1      ^    ^     ! 

^a — *~T"^ — * — * — * — 

0 

us,     his    . 

^    ^ 

1 

3pir 

-    it    de  -  fend  ;  We'll  trust  him    to    keep     us      'till     life    here    shall  end. 

_,_5_.._W__f_f__5_?_?__*_|_?_€.__«_j._, 

'^^'T — *— 

-*--*— ^—— 

■~l 

^     ;J     ■■     >  ■ 

-—0—0—i-^ 

-0 ..— ,— ^H 

Z 

Dare  to  Be  a  Daniel. 

TJsoil  hv  permispion  of  Jonjf  CnrnrH  &  Co..  owmrs  of  copvriirht. 


Words  and  Mnsic  bv  P.  P.  Bliss. 


>    7 


t^ 


^i-#— <*-*: 


y — ^~^t — /I /< — ^ — - — y- 


.MTZZ 


1  Standing  by   a  purpose  true,  Heeding  God's  command, 

2  Many    mighty  men  are  lost.      Daring  not  to  stand, 

3  Many    gi-ants  great  and  tall     Stalking  thro'  the  land, 

4  Hold  tlietemi)'rance  banner  hii;h  !  On     to  vict'ry  grand '. 


Honor  them,  the  faithful  few,  All  hail  to  Daniel's  band ! 

Who  for  God  had  been  a  host,  By  joining  Daniel's  band! 

Headlong  to  the  earth  would  fall,  If  met  by  Daniel's  band. 

Sa  -  tan  and  his  host  de  -  fy,  .:Vnd  shout  for  Daniel's  band ! 


^i~^'   0-0     0 


^ 


*  * 


^^^ 


^ 


■w  -w  -& 


-0^ 

'0- 


-H->h 


§3 


^,2^- 
:>^-# 


-?-J-¥- 


■} — ' 


■—0- 


^ 


S_.^. 


-• — Z'^-*''~» — * — m—\-0.^\-*i—» — * — 0 


.^ 


->-0- 


-f-*.-=-- 


Dare  to    be       a      l>au-iel.    Dare     to  stand   a  -  lone!      Dare    to     have   a       pur-i>ose      firm  1  Dare  to  m.ike  it  kn>>wn! 


g^-^-r-#'— * — * — *— T-* — *~r*-~* — 0 — #~r*' — -T-*'— * — I* — * 


-0— 
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Arthur  W.  French, 


Sleeping  on  G-uard. 


MEtES: 


Feank  si.  Davis,  1880. 


1  Out  from  the  camp-fire's  red  glow-ing 

2  Yon-der  rum's  camp-lights  are  burning, 

3  Our  aim      is    vii^  -  i  -  lance     ev  -  er, 


Cheer-ful  -  ly  shed-ding  its  light, 
Hark  to  the  rev  -  el  -  ry  there, 
We     can     al  -  low     no     de  -  feat, 


On  to  the  pick  -  ets  we're  go  -  ing, 
Waiting  the  con  -  fiict  re  -  turn  -  ing. 
True  heart-ed  sol-  diers  will  nev  -  er 


-? — /- 


•t- 


:?=iH£: 


m 


jv-5 


^^- 


=*-?- 


■0- 


-^j-^- 

^ 


::t^_ 


— N- 


-0- 


-0- 

-0- 


-0- 


:EEE 


For  the  long  watch-es  of  night ; 
Scouts  round  us  tlirong  ev-'ry  -  where  ; 
Way  from  their  du  -  ty      re   -  treat ; 


-_0- 
-0- 


Let    \is      be    care  -  ful  that  slum  -  ber  Press  not  our  eye  -  lids     too 

AV'e  must  be  watch-ful  and   read  -  y,      See      ev  -  rj'      en-trance  is 

AVa  -  ry   and    watcli-fnl     be  keep-ing     Though  the  task  be  e'er    so 

SfsJsNfsfS  JL'       JL      JL      JL      jL      ^ 

T-0 -0 — -# -0 0 0—r-0 

^_?«_:  =fii=[i«  ; _:;j — ^ —  ^ — p ,_ 


-•-*?--■ 


-X- 


liS: 


hard, 

barred, 

hard, 


^S^?= 

— V- 

i — 

=:t^ 

— #— 

-^ 

-h 

Ff- 

=^ 

1 — h" 

z=t^ 

=!^ 

— K- 
— 1 — 

--v- 

=^==i 

CHORTJS. 

— ^1 

1 1— 

h— 

] 

:-t: 

^L^_j,_^ 

0 

-?- 

-* 

• 

r?td 

4- 

->• 

0 
0 

:Aez 

zi- 

> 

-0— 

-»— •i-^- 

7         ^    /    « 
•         • 

.Ji!_ 

-•- 

1 

•  • 

• 

-^ 

Sure  -  ly    not     one     of    our  num-ber  Must  be  found  sleep-ing  on  guard. 

Keep-ing     our  head's  cool  and  stead -y.    All     is    lost  sleep-ing  on  guard. 

Know-ing  wliat  dangers  come  creep-ing.  When  they  are  sleep-ing  on  guard. 

JL      A     *  '  ' 


Yes,  sleep-ing    on  guard. 


Sleep-ing  on  guard, 


-».- 


:p=F 


:/      */      > 
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Sleeping  on  G-uard— Concluded. 
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s 


iy-'- 


^?,-.^.  * 


-*•-»• 


-#.-•- 


Sleep  -  ing    on 


^'o, 


sure  -  ly  not    one    of    ournum-ber  Must  be  found  sleeping    on        guard. 


tlinjL 


^  ,1 — V »  » 

' .  — » .  -!-> — - — ^ 


-r 


I 


^^ 


^ 


F.  E.  Belden.  1880. 
Semi  Chorne. 


Chorus. 


Dare  and  Do. 

Semi  Chorus. 


•        •        • 

\V.  A.  OoDEN,  1880. 


Chorus. 


:*^pt: 


-^ 


^—t 


T— -r 


1  Men  of  val-or,  men  of  misht,  Dareand  do,  d.are  and    do!  Gird-ed    for     the    ho  -  ly  fight,  Stand  for  Je  -  sus  !  dare  and    do! 

2  If    the  hosts  of  sin  op  -  poae.  Dare  and  do,  dare  and  do  I  God     is   stron  -  ger  than  our  foes — Trust  his    pow  -  er,  dare  and    do! 

3  Is  the  conflict  fierce  and  lonijr !  Dare  and  d'l,  dare  and   do!  With  a    pur-])o-ie  true,  and  strong,  Be  cou  -  ra-geous,  dare  and  do! 
3  There's  a  happy,  white-robed  throng  :  Dare  and  do,  dare  and  do  ;  We  may  swell  their  victor  song   If    we      on    -    ly    dare  and  do! 


:^ 


-a- 


FTJLL    CHORUS. 

VI  IS 


Dare  and  do,      e  -  ver  true  I    Migh-ty  is    tiie  worlv  be-fore  us  ;    We  shall  win  though  faint  and  iew,  If  we    on-ly  dare  and 

But  ti.e  arm  of  G^'d   is  o'er  us  ! 


a a a J.    a      .-  ■^-.■^-   •»-   -^      -^   ■»-   ■^-   •»- _ 


I 
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iBIartial. 


DwTGHT  Williams. 


Key  Note  Song. 


1^ 


^ 


=^r=^ 


:^ 


-=N- 


W.  J.  BosTTncK,  1880. 


1  There's  a      bat  -  tie  song    to  sing 

2  Think    it      not     a     skirmish  light 

3  Hail     Co  -  lum-bia !   dare     to     l>e 


1 


IMMeS 


(song  to  sing, 
(skirmish  light, 
(dare  to     be, 

J.'     J^     2. 


song  to  sing),  An     a  -  larm  bell  lond    to  ring   (Ion d  to   ring,  loud  to  ring); 
skirmish  light),  'Tis  to     be      a    nation's  fight   (nation's  fight,  nation's  fight) ! 
dare  to    be)  God's  pe-cul  -  iar  land  and  free   (land  and  free,  land  and  free) ; 


tE^-^. 


-C^ 


A^ 


t—r 


-*r 


-*j- 


-i^-^     V^ 


There's  a  drum-beat    to     be  beard, 

Cit  -  y  towns  shall  feel  the  stroke, 

Brothers,  let     the    key-note  ring, 


And  a  na  -  tion  to  be  stirred  ;  Strike  tl>e  key 
HDIfi  l>e  dark-ened  with  the  smoke,  Horse  and  foot 
MStbera  pray  and  children   sing.   Drive  the  traf 


note,  ring   it   out  (ring    it     out,  ring  it  out), 

in     bat  -  tie  heat  (bat  -  tie  heat,  bat-tie  heat) 

-fie    to   the  wall    (to     the  wall,  to  the  wall), 


^   V>. 


±=^ 


w 


■ffh- 


Send  it  with  a  loy  -  al  shout 
Shall  to  -  geth  -  er  clash-ing  meet 
Pro  -  hi  -  bi-tion !  shout  it    all 


(loy  -  al  shout,  loy-al  shout);  Send  it  with  a 
(clashing  meet,  clashing  meet);  Shall  to-geth-er 
(shout  it     all,    shout  it    all);  Pro-hi  -  bi  -  tion 

^  .^    I 


I     1/    j^    1 

loy  -  al  shout   (loy  -  al  shout,  loy-al  shout); 
clash-ing  meet  (clashing  meet,  clashing  meet); 
!  shout  it   all     (shout  it     all,  shout  it     all); 


-0T- 


-»T- 


,^z±r5=?=b=l 
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Loud  and  long  (loud  ^and  long),  loud  and  long,  loud  and  longr,  Strike  the 
Not  in  play  (nnt  in  play),  not  in  play,  not  in  play.  It  shall 
Pray    and    vote !    (i)rav    and    vote)   pray   and    vote,     pray    and    vote,     And     ring 


^m 


key   - 
be 
out 


note 

a 

a 


bold 
stur    ■ 
grand 


and  strong. 
dy  fray, 
key  -  note. 
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Grace  H.  Hope 


There's  a  Foe  to  Every  Good. 


J.  E.  White,  1860. 


m 


1  There's  a  foe  to  ev  -  'ry  good.  There's  a  foe  to  ho]^  and  youth,  Foes  to  noble  tbonphts  ao<i  acts,  Foee  to  beauty  and  to  truth. 

2  Foes  to  ev  -  'ry  loft  -  y  cause  ;  Foea  to  bra\"e  and  no-ble  dee ils  ;  When  a  generous  deed  is  done.  Foes  will  scatter  baneful  seeds. 

3  When  are  spoken  lo\-ing  words.  Meant  to  soothe  the  ills  of  lite,  Then  the  foe  is  ev  -  er  ne;kr.  There  to  sow  the  seeds  of  strife. 

4  E  -  ver  bon  -  or  to  the  brave,  Who  the  wi  -  ly  foe  will  seek  !  Crushing  e  -  vil  in  the  germ  ;  Thiis  to  shield  the  frail  and  weak. 
#    ,    *      » ^   ,    ^'      »  ■  .t      f    ^    ^ ^ «2-r-«^ *      •     ^  ^ 
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CHOBUS. 
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I  ■••     TT  -jr  T-r 

it-tlo  bear. 

1 1 LL 


Hunor  t<)  thi^  champion  brave.  Who  the  boldest  foe  will  dare  ;  Who  to  guide  those  lacking  real.  Will  the  brunt  of  bat-tl..'  bear, 


^ 


&;33 


^  I*  ^- 
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E.  P.  Hakes.  18S0. 


Taste  it  Not. 


D.  S.  Hakes.  18S0. 


i 


s 


-s- 


:^ 


9-^^- * -ll— 

-*•.        •*•  -*■ 

The      liq  -  uid      of 
ilad     fren  -  zy     seize 
'Twill  bring  you       liit 


I^ 


^^ 


:* 


i5=t 


■J^ 


the  vine.  Its  rud  -  dy  gleam  in  -  vites  you 
his  brain ;  In  hap  -  py  homes  he'll  find  no 
ter     woe ;     Oh,    pass       it        by     with    fleet  -  ing 


I 

all 
place, 
.steps, 


To  taste  the 
If  wine  his 
Heed  not   the 

1       W- 


— • 0- 

sparkling 
mas  -  ter 
shin-ing 


buwl, 

he, 

light 


-«i- 


CHORTTS. 


^-■zzt 


^- 
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And  hides  be  -  neath  the 
And  lov  -  ing  heerts  will 
That's  held        a  -  loft        by 


=lEt 


t^E=£: 


--r—r—t. 


-m — 


%'.- 


It 


-5*- 


-9. 


pois  -  on     fangs.         Which  .smite    in  -  to      your    soul. 
an  -  guish  feel  And     naught  but      sor  -  row      see. 

sin  -  ful    hands  To     draw      you      from  the    right. 


Taste      not,  touch     not ; 


S^ 


-«5.- 


.-^^J- 
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Taste  it  Not —Concluded. 
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Pass      it      ((uick  -  ly      by ! 

^      ^       ^       ^ 
—m± * f ^- 
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Taste         not,        touch       not ; 


Look  for      help     on      high. 
-      -       -       *-x-^T=rr 


-«- 


-• 


pass      it 


Eliza  H.  jroRTOx,  18S0. 


by, 

Sow  Thy  Seed. 


T" 


n.  S.  Perkins,  1880. 


In  the  morning  sow  thy  seed,  Kindly   act  and  friend  ly  deed  ;  Cheer  the  heart  and  dry  the  tear,  Bid  thy  broth-er    not    to  fear. 
In  the  morning  sow  thy  seed  ;  Clothe  the  naked,  hungry  feed,    I'ointthe  sin-ner    to  the  cross,  Look  on  gold  as    earth-ly  dross. 
In  the  uiorning  sow  thy  seed  ;  Souls  there  are  to  teach  and  lead,  Time  is  fleet-ing,  life's  soon  o'er,  Man  can  la  -  bor  then  no  more. 
In  the  morning  sow  thy  seed  ;  Help  wiU  come  to  you  in  need,  Joy  a-bide  with  you  be  -  low.  Harvest  spring  from  what  you  sow. 


Sow  thy  seed !     Work  and    i)ray 


To 


thy 


♦    AT 


^^l^Sig 


Sav  -  iour      tlee !     Sow  thy  seed !  AV  ork  and  pray  !  Harvest 


itiou  shalt  see. 


i 


:»?: 
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p.  E.  Belden,  1880. 


My  Hope. 


T.  C.  O'Kaue,  by  permisfion. 


IK 
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•N-i j- 


d!!5: 


Je  -  sus, 

2  I'll    trust  in 

3  In      vain  I 

4  Thou    art  my 


■^ 


for    - 


thou     my     hope     and    life,     My  joy      and     song 

Tliee,     what-e'er      be -rail!     0  let        Th}-  jires  -  ence 

strive,  for      I        am     weak — Let  now     Th}'  gi-ace        up 

hope,     O     bless  -  ed     One !     To  save,  there      is        none 


ev    ■ 
cheer 
hold 
oth    • 


er ;       In      this 
me  !     And  when 
me! 
er; 


Oh,     to 

Be    thou 


un    -    ho   -    ly 
in     need,    to 
my     soul  sweet 
my     hope    'till 


gilS^t 


& 


zi 
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CHORUS. 
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SOLO. 


Mor.TON.  1880. 
With  visror. 


Rally  All. 


Vr.  T.  GiFFE,  18S0. 
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O        ral  -   ly        ye     from   hill  and   vale,  Come  join  our  le  -  gions  strong:,  Come  bat  -  tie        in        a  no'ble      cause — 

In  -  tern  -  per  -  ance      and   ev  -'ry       ill.  We'll  seek     to  o  -  ver-throw.     Till     peace  and     truth  and  ri,'ht  -  ecus  -  nesa 

The  God      of    Is  -  rael's   mi^jh-ty    host      Is  lead  -  ing  in     the    fray ;      His  arm      is     power,    his     word    is  strength. 

Oh,  when     the      vie  -  to  -  ry      is     won  We'll  pitch  our  tents     for  aye        On    Jud  -  ah's  plains  with  -  in      the     lii,'ht 


§i£ 
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A        con-flict  'gainst  the  wrong.     Hear     ye     the      call  I        ral  -  ly      one       and      all! 
For    -    ev  -  er    dwell    be  -  low. 
His       law    the    liv  -  ing    way. 
Of    Heaven's   e  -  ter  -  nul     ilay. 

t:  js    >    t  T:  .  r    r    -^    ^      - 


ral 


ly       for      the       foe 
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sound     the 
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Copyrit'lited  1880,  by  J.  E.  Wuite. 


G-ivE  Me  Cold  Water. 


D.  S.  Hakes.  1880. 


1  Let     oth  -  ers    sing    of     the    rn   -    by  bright     In      the      red    wine's  sparkling    glow ; 

2  The     dew-drop  lies    in     the    flow'ret's  cup,     And    how    rich     its      per  -  fume    now! 

3  The    lark  springs  up  with  a  light   -    er  strain,    When  the  wave    has  washed    her    wing ; 

^♦•■•-■#•♦-«>--«»-  ♦-              i      hi      h 


But  dear  to  me  is  the 
And  thirst  -  y  na-ture  with 
The    steed  flings  backward  his 


^ 


* *l— ■feJ J--  -*r-*— — *^  ^ 

* » — fr- *— "—#.—* ;.        r 


dia  - 

.ioy 

flow- 


mond  light  In     the  fountain's    pur  -  er     flow  !     The     feet      of    earth  -  ly 
looks  up.  When  the    rain  falls  on     her    brow.     The  brook  goes  forth  with 
ing  mane,  When  he    leaves  the  crys-tal    spring.    This    was    the    cup    of 


men  have 
cheer  - f ul 
pa    -    ra  - 


trod  The  juice  from  the  bleeding 
voice.  To  gladden  the  vale  a  ■ 
dise    Ere  blight  on  its    beau-ty 


vme, 
long ; 
fpll; 


But    the      stream    comes    pure  from     the    hand      of      God, 
And      the     bend    -    ing    trees     on      her    banks     re    -   joice 
And      the        bur    -    ied  streams    of      its      glad  -  ness      rise 


To      fill 
To        hear 
In        ev     - 


J.. 


:MZJt 


cup         of  mine, 

qui     -     et  sonj. 

moss  -  grown      wc>ll. 


^  ^ 
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Then 


3: 


tlie 


cup        of        colli 


ter. 


^*= 


The      i>ure,     sweet    cup  of        colJ 


S^ 


wa  -  ter,    cold      wa  -  ter, 


— — ^ 


feis 


wa 


-    ter ;         His    arm       is  strong,  Tho'  his     toil  be    long,  Who      on    -    ly  thinks  wa  -  ter,     cold    wa  -  ter. 


•       •       5' 

wa  -  ter,  cold  wa  -  ter. 


Dundee. 


i^-^ 


-^ — ^ 
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^=s: 
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■V-      iV- 


-jy-^s 


■»*'    •«*>• 


1  L  n-^hak-en  as  the  sa  -  cred   hills,  And  firm  as  mountains  stand  ;  Firm  as  a  rock  the  soul  shall  rest  That  trusts  th' Almighty  haml- 

2  Not  walls  nor  hills  could  guard  so  well  Fair  Salems  happy  ground.  As  those  e-ter-nal  arms  of  love  That  ev  -  'ry  saint  surround. 


ss 
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F.  E.  Belden,  ISSO. 


Beautiful  Crystal  Spring. 


D.  S.  Hakes.  1880. 


1  Down  in  the     dell    where  dai  -  sies        grow,  Down  where  the     purl  -  ing  stream  -  lets     flow, 

2  Beau-ti  -  ful     song  -  sters  stoop     to       drink,     O  -  ver        the      vel  -  vet      mos  -  sy    brink ; 

3  God  lias    be-stowed  thee,  fresh   and     pure,     Sor  -  rows        of       ev  -  'ry     heart      to     cure ; 


^—^^—^ 


Un  -  der      the  boughs  where 

Glad    is      their  song,     and 

God    has      be  -  stowed  thee. 


_<l;_j^_ 


ff*= 


-#- 

-0- 


4^ 


..._^ 


ifc 


^!^ 


:^ 


CHOETJS. 

r— N N- 


-*—'- 


^'^ 


eS^P 


rob  -  ins     sing.    Slum  -  bers  the        cool     -     ing,    crys  -  tal  spring.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful     spring, 

swift  the     wing,  Af  -  ter      they    drink        of      thee,  sweet  spring. 

and    we    bring     Prais  -  es      for      thee,     bright,  crys  -  tal  spring.  beau-ti  ■ 


Beau    -    ti  -  ful  spring. 


ful 


S^ 


=£ 


3: 


-t/- 


-  -^- 


m^m 


^     ;/     • 
s     ^     s 


^     ^     ^ 

Cool  and  pure    as    the  mountain  snow,  Beau-ti  -  ful,  l>eau  -  ti  -  ful 


i 


-5-^-j- 
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crys  -  tal  spring,  Down  where  the  blue-bells       grow. 
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George  Pxkker. 


Duties  to  Do. 
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J.  E.  White.  ISWi. 


,^ 


1     I^ot    by     shrink  -  ing     frmn     the      hat  -  tie,  >ot      by        Imn-in-        in       the     rear.  Not  by  shua  -  nin?     ear  -  nest 

S    Kr;     ^f  ^f'      ^'^      ^'%   l*^   ■'>■•    >-«-•>  niu.t    Strug,  gle    with    the  wrong,  Each  must  bear  th^    cross    and 

4     W.^n%        n        '        "^^    must  stran-gle.  There  arc'         en  -  e  -  mies       to     fight:  Cru  -  el     foes      most  fierce   and 

4     We      must      all      he        up      and     at  them,  Meet  them     here    ami     meet  them  there ;  Con  -  se  -  crate  our      vote      and 

^CHO] 


-j^ 


J L 


CHORUS. 
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fluence 
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With 
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Si 
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we  iiring    the      vict'  -  ry        near, 

ly  thus      shall      we      be  strong, 
ing        back      the    good    and      right. 

the  en     -     er     -    gy     of  prayer. 


He        that        run  -  neth    from    the 


flict, 


-V- 


^: 


E^- 


m 


He   that  lets    his  weap  -  on    rust, 


•-*—*• -f-F 


^  {J    -    -      r 

Can  -  not    wave  the  palm    of        tri-umph,     Can-not  glo  -  ry    with  the    just.     * 

0 f  •~* •- — • — '-^ °' • "      - 
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p.  E.  Belden,  1880. 


Banner  Bearers. 


B.  S.  Hakes,  18S0. 
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1  Come,  all  ye  ban  -  ner  bear  -  ers,  Un  -  furl   the   flag   of   right !   Come,  all  ye  dar  -  ing  sol  -  diers,  And  arm  you  for  the   fight ! 

2  Come,  all  ye   men    of     val  -  or  !  Come,  all  ye  war  -  riors  brave  !  In  un  ■  ion  strong  and  ho  -  ly     \J  •  nite,  the  land   to     save! 

3  Long  has  the     e  -  vil     ty  -  rant  Ruled  all  the  world   a  -  lone,  And  reigned  su  -  prenie  in  power   Up  -  on   his     i  -  ron   throne ;. 

■         ■         ■  l_| 

0^^^ 


A        gallant,  temp'rance  army !  De-feat    we    nev  -  er  know !  Then  gird  yuu  for    tlie    bat  -  tie.  And  march  against  the     foe! 
The      en  -  e  -  my      is    mighty.  But  right  must  conquer  wrong !   So    ral  -  ly   to    our  standard.  And  swell  our  marching   song! 
But    right  shall  take  the  scepter.  And  truth  shall  win  the  day !  Then  join,  ye  temp'rance  warriors.  The  ranks  that  march  a  -  way  ! 
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I 


-•-r« 


♦■ -_iitr* 


-^ 


h^-~/- 


EEFBAIN. 
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Dear  -  ers 
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lead-  ing  to     the 
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Temp'rance  ban  -  ner  bear  -  ers;   in   the  cause,  the  cause  of  right,  TempVance  banner  bear  -  ers    lead  -  ing      to    the     fight ! 
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Banner  Beajrers.— Concluded. 
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Come,  ye  temp'rance  sol  -  diers,    Fol  -  low      to       the 

I • « «- 


-» — r 
field;    Strike  for  home  and  free-dom,  Nev  -  er,    nev  -  er 


^i 


MaY  lie  Sung  as  Duett  and  Chorns 


Hold  the  Light. 


Fbank  M.  Davis,  by  permission. 


M.inv  a  s.nil  on  life's  dark  o-cean,  With  no  helm  or  oar,  Bat-tling  with  the  wave's  commotion,  Seeks  a  qui  -  et  shore. 
Brother,  Christian,  thine  the  labor,  By  the  li^ht  of  love,  To  as  -  sist  thy  er  -  rini,'  brother  To  the  port  a  -  bove. 
Like  tb^  lisht-house  watcher,  keeping,'  Every  bea  -  con  liright,  AVaking  while  the  world  is  sleeping,  Wrapt  in  thickest  night. 
B'-rrow  torches  from  the   al  -tar,     Blazing  like    the    sun,     Hold  them  up,  nor  flag  nor  fal  -  ter  Till  the  work  is    done. 
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irfc 
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Hold  the  light  for  souls  in  darkness  ;  Hold  the  light  up  high  ;    Hold  the  light  still  higher,  brother,  Or  those  souls  will  die. 
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Words  may  be  sung  to  "  Hold  the  Fobt."    Key  of  D. 
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Mrs.  L.  D.  A.  Stuttle,  1880. 
SOLO.     Moderate. 


Song  of  the  Fountain. 


W.  A.  Oqden,  1880. 


1  A-way  from  the  du.st   -   y    high  -  way,  A  -  far  from  the  crowd  -  ed      str&et, 

2  Tho'  death  and  de-struc-tion     li     -     eth   Concealed  in  the  drunk-ard's   bowl,    . 

3  Oh,  turn  from  the  path     of       e     -     vil,  That   seemeth  so  fair    and      hroad, 


Sl^^ 


There  sparkled  a  cool  -  ing  fount  -  ain,  Which 
Yet  thousands  have  lost  th«ir  man-hood.   And 
For,  sxire-ly,  no  di-unk  -  ard     ev     -     er     Can 


© 


3^5 


^f— ff 
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murmured  in   mu  -  sic       sweet. 

bartered    a  -  way    the       soul, 

en  -  ter  the  kingdom  of    God, 
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jrrp: 
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C 3 n- 


U    9    >                                                                               _  _ 

Its          me  -  lo  -  dy     .so       en  -  cliant  -  ing.  As  through   the    air      it  rung,  Me- 

For  a     drink  of  the  fier  -  y      cord  -  ial  ^Vhich  leads  to  the  drunkard's  grave,  Which 

We'll     drink  of  thy  water,  sweet  fountain,  Till,  free  from  contention  and  strife,  We'll 
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Song  of  the  Fountain.— Concluded 
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thought  as  I    staid    to    list    -    en.  That  these  were  the  words  it      sung  : 
maketh   the  man     a      de  -  mon,  And  maketh  the  king     a        slave, 
dwell  in  the  beauti  -  ful     E    -    den.    And  drink  of  the  river     of      life. 


0  come  j'e  and  drink  of  the  nec-tar  Which 
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O  come  ye  and  drink  of  the  nec-tar  Which 


m^^ 


=±£2:5: 


S^^K 


y" — ** — ^ — ^ 


-v ^ 


U4  -.1-4^ ^^ S S K S-] 

1 — ' 

— ^ — !r 

1 K- 

— *< — s — r^ — ^ 

— *n 

000 

V hr- 

— N 

1 — ] — t~r 

J. 

j^  ;  7-  ^7-* 0 * 0 i W- 

-0i-0- 

— 0 — 0— 

*      0      U-^ 

-#v-p- 

— r— 

1 J • 

— • 0 

—0- 

~^C^ 

- 

■*^-*        ■            ■      -                           '           0           '    _ 

^ 

1           ' 

«^    1 

health  and  pros-per  -   i  -  ty 

-fl 7 |S N ^ ^* »» ^ 

brings, 

J      1 

For  the 

bam 

of    the  spark-ling  wine-cup, 

At 

— K 

last  like    an 

ad -der 

it 

stinjjs. 

,           health  and  pros-per  -  i  -  ty 

Bir?-,     ,     0     f— ^— f- 

brings, 

m-  0 

For  the 

— 0— 
'oam 

.0 

of    the  spark-ling 
M—W—0^^ 

wine-cup, 

0-       *- 

—0- 
At 

* 

»         w         m 

last  like    an 

r— # • •— 

— t ■ 

••          * 

aii  -  der 

— * «— 

.  ^ ^. 

it 

— s 

stings. 

— 0 — 0- 

L.  ^ — 

_ — , — •- 

— »*- 

^^ 

J: 

64 


F.  E.  Belden,  1879. 
ff_. ,  S 


Heaven's  Pearls. 


I>.   S.   HaKE9, 


1  We    are   drops    of   dia-mond  brightness,  De\v  -  y   gems     of      liq 

2  We    can  make   the   lone  heart  cheer  -  ful,  Soothe  and  calm  the  ach  ■ 

3  We  have  caught  the  light  a  -  mong  us    From  the  eyes    of     an  - 


uid 

ing 
gels 


light ;  Heav  -  en's  pearls   of   crys  -  tal   whiteness, 
head  ;      We    can   dry     the   sad   eyes   tear  -  ful, 
bright,     And   we   sing    th«    song  they   sung   us 


^liki 
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Cheer  -  ing  to     the  thirst  -  y  sight ;  In      our 
Kaise    the  hopes  that  now  seem  dead ;  We  can 
As     we    took  our  down  -  ward  flight,  And  we 


spark    - 

give 

come 
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le 
for 
in 
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lurks     no      sad  -  ness,  In    our 
sor  -  row,  pleas  -  ure,^Vnd  for 


ver  show  -  ers   To 


ful 


I 
mirth 
sick   - 
till 
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no   grief     or     woe, 

ness,     life   and   health ; 

our     A[a  -  ker's  plan— 


I 


I 


But    a  wealth  of    joy    and  gladness    Ev  -  er    we     on     all      be -stow. 
These  the  wine-cup  can  not  mea-sure  These  are  Heaven's  tru  -  est  wealth. 
That  which  flows  from  heaven's  bowers  Sure-ly     is     the    best  for  man. 


pearls 


light, 
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Eliza  H.  MonTON,  1880. 


Look  to  Jesus. 


Ekolish  Melodt. 
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and    re  -  joice   in    the  Lord, 
in   your   Sav  -  iour  sweet  rest ; 
ing  and    la  -  bor     at   night, 
ry,   the   harp,  and  the  crown, 
y       all     gold  -  en   and   fair, 
tv,    all  peace,  and  all   love, 
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Oh,      look 
Oh,     think 
Will      bios  - 

•              • 

0- 

rich 
ing 
the 
to 
of 
som 

0 

0 0— 

and    full, 
for      Je   - 
sharp  sick 
the      life 
the  robes 
in   bright 

*       ♦• 

and      de  -  light      in 
sus     yoiir   snuls   will 

-  le,       the   fields   now 

be  -  yond  earth  -  ly 
that    the   ran  -  sonied 

-  ness     in     buw  -  ers 

^         J      •*       f 

thy   God. 

be  blest, 
are  white, 
re  -  nown. 
will  wear, 

a  -  bove. 

--».;*•>    3 

S 

r 

' 

m        0         0 

5 

^ 

S 

0 

5         ^11          1 

' 

■ 

i'f'i 

^ 

y  '  /, 

f         « 

*         - 

i 

1          ' 

i                   1               *                "               "" 

^ 

^ 

&■ 

4 

1           P 

f 

1 

' 

1 

"l°" 

'           1 

1 

' 

CHORUS 


i^^ 


-*. — •- 


^.--^ 


-*.- 


-0 9 ■ ; -j^ «    '     0 0 W—~0 — »— #— 5 

Look   to      Je  -  sus,  wiirk  for   Je  -  sus;  lo!       he     is  thy  King!  Look  to   Je  -  sus,  work  for    Je  -  sus,  his   prais  -  es  now  sing 
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Mks.  Ltdia  Baxter. 


"Watch  as  Well  as  Pray. 


W.  F.  SHERwnr. 


If    you  want  the  love 

Like  the  IMids   of      ear 

If      the    clouds  of  gloom  hang    o  er  you, 

AVatch  un-til    the  aawn     of        heav-en 


of 


Je  -  sus,  Grow-ing  sweeter      in      the 
morn  -  ing,  (iive  to    him  your  sweet-est 
If    you   suf  -  far    pain 
Breaks  in  glo 


by  permission. 
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far 
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or 
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Dai  -  ly        liv  -  ing    as        his 
song,     And  re  -  hearse  the  notes     at 
loss,  Don't  for  -  get      the      lov  -  ing 
lit  ;  Pray     un  -  til       the  crown     is 


wit  -  ness, 
even  -  ing  ; 
Sav  -  iour 
giv  -  en, 
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gold  -  en 
long  -  est 


you 
robe 
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mo-ments    roll,  Do  n't    for  -  get 


is  not  long  ;  If  you  would 
on  the  cross  ;  Died  the  pearl 
peer-less  white  ;  Till      you  reach 
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way; 
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While  the     Chris  -  tian    life        a    - 

l)i)  n't    for  -  get  his     pre  -  cious 

And        if        you  would  reach   the 
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pray, 
pray, 
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You  must  watch,  You  must  watch, 
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Watch  as  Well  as  PRAY.-Concluded. - 
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You    must  watch    as       well      a:s        pmy,    You  must  watch,  You  must  watch,  You  must  watch     as     well 
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Choose  the  Right. 


From  Song  Sermons,  by  Philip  Philips. 


^ 


'•  Trust  iu    God,  and   do  the  right."      Do  the  right. 


Do    the  right. 
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Do  the  right. 


"Trust  in   God,  and     do    the  right." 
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Do  the  right. 
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Mrs.  Phcebz  Palmee. 


The  Cleansing  Wave 

J-,-^— 
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Mrs.  Jos.  F.  Kxapp,  by  permission. 


1     Oh,     now     I      see    the     crim  -  sou  wave,  Thefount  -  ain   deep    and^yiJe;    Je  -  su.s,^     ^  my   Lord^,  might  -  y    ^to   save, 


2  I 

3  I 

4  A 


see      the    new     ere  -  a  -  tion  rise,       I     heai- 
rise      to  walk  in  heaven's  own  light,  A  -  bove 
■    maz  -  ing  grace  !  'tis  heaven  be  -  low.    To    feel 


tlie     speak  -  ing  blood  ;     It    .speaks  I  pol   -   lut   -   ed    na  -  ture   dies ! 

the    world    and    sin  ;  With'  heart  made  pure     and   gar-ments  white, 

the    blood    ap  -  plied ;    And      Je   -   sus,     on    -    ly      Je  -  sus  know, 
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Points  to  his  wound  -  ed  side. 
SinKs !  'neath  the  clsans  -  ing  flood. 
And     Christ      en  -  thron'd   with  -  in. 

■      fied. 


The      cleans -ing        stream,  I        see. 


see!       I    plunge,  and      QJj,     it 


Sig 


'-&SES, 


cleans  -  eth    me !     Oh,  praise 


t^ie    Lord, 
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F.  E.  Beldeji,  1880. 
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Who  will  Volunteer? 
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D.  S.  Hakes,  1880. 
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1  Who  is    read -y,  who  is    will- ing?  Who  will  vol- un  -  teer?  Who  will  join  the  gath-'ring  ar  -  my?  Who  the 

2  \\lio  is   valiant,  who  is    fear-less  ?  Who   is  firm    and  true  ?  Who  wil!  help  us      in    the  con-flict?  Who  wUl 

3  y.-uthful  snhliers  now  are  need-ed,  On   the  toinp'rance  field,  Who  are  aUways  firm  and  dauntless  Who  will 


*.    ■*-     ■«-• 


call    will  hear? 

dare  and    do? 

nev  -  er  yield ! 


~* 0- 

Right  and  truth,  against   the 
Ref  -  or  - 


vil,  Sure  -  ly  must  pre-vail ;— If    we    trust  our  mighty    Lead- 


er, 


ma  -  tioii  is  our  watch-worrl,  And  our  sword  is  truth  ;    Men  of    cour-age  now  are  want-ed, 
Who  are    nev  -  er  faint  and  fear  -  ful,  When  the  foe    is  near  ;—5«cA  are  need-ed      in  ouf    ar-my; 


We  shall    nev  -  er    fail  ! 
And    the    dar  -  ing  youth  I 
—Who  will    vol  -  un  -  tear  ^ 


Who  will  volunteer  ? 


Who  will  volunteer? 
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F.  E.  Beldes,  1880. 


The  Sinner's  Friend. 


H.  S.  PERKras.  1880. 


1  A    friend    to 

2  I      know    that 

3  I      know    that 

4  I      know    that 
A-       A' 


sin  -  ners, 
he       is 
he      is 
he      is 


but 
a 
a 
a 


not  to 
friend  to 
friend  to 
friend  to 


in,      Is    Christ,  the  Lord     of   light ;  Who  see^a  the    steay  -  ine 
>e,      Tho'   oft-  en -times      J    Btray ;      I     know  that     he     w^U 
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m 
thee,      O 


olt  -  en  -  wmes      x    Buay  ,       x     »-"""    •»; —     —    f„,„j 
way  -  ward,  sin  -  ful    one  1    Hia    hfe       _he      of  -  fered 


cious  Sav  -  iour 


and     lost      to       win 
my      Sav  -  iour      be 

to 

to 


the 

ly 


path 


In  -  to 

make    you    free— Wliat  more  could  he    have  done.' 
those    who    call ;— Oh,  won- drous,  bound-less  love! 


of    right.    A  friend    to 
o  -  bey. 


sm  •  ners, 


but 


r^   ^ 
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Remember  the  Pledge. 


D.  S.  nAKES,  1880. 
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2  T?«  "  n  ■  K  M  ^  P'^*^"*  '^'■'^  y°"  ^'^^^  "?"«''■  And  to  your  word  he 
S  r!  "  Z'L'  ."  *  f  .  ?!^  ,•  "y-  ""^  ;  '""^  ^^'^^  Tl'^t  pray  for  you  to 
8    Re   .mem-ber    that  God      re  -  cords  your  vow,     And  w  Jts  to    smUe    on 
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night, 
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That    he    who    help    di  - 

If       to      the  pledge  youVt 


JL 


CHORTJS. 


m 


way      inclined,     Your  prom  -  ise    keep 
vine    iin  -  parts  May    guide   your  steps 
giv    -    en     now    You     faith  -  ful    are 


in 
and 


view. 

right. 

true. 
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Ee-mem-ber     the    pledge,    your     sa  -  cred  pledge ;  Be 
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and 


t. 


do        the       riijht, 
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I  AM  Praying  for  You. 


S.  O'Ma-LET  Clupp. 


Ira  D.  Sanket,  By  permission. 
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1  I      have      a 

2  I      have    a 

3  I      have    a 

4  I      have    a 

5  When  Jesus 

1           1        1 
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Sav  -  iour,    he's 
Fath   -   er;     to 
robe  ;   'tis      re  - 
peace ;    it       is 
has     found  you, 

1           1         1 

:^ — r-^  ■ 

M \ U    - 

plead  -  ing        in        glo   -  ry,    A      dear,  lor  -  ing    Sav  -  iour,  tho' 

me        he        has      giv  -  en,     A     hope  for     e  -    ter  -  ni  -  ty, 

splend  -  ent       in      white-ness,    A  -  wait  -  ing      in      glo  -  ry     my 

calm       as         a           riv  -  er —  A    peace  that    the  friends   of  this 

tell     others    the      sto  -  ry,    That  my   lov  -  ing     Sav  -  iour  is 

earth-friends  be     few; 
bless  -  ed   and    true ; 
won  -  der  -  ing   view  ; 
world  nev  -  er  knew  ; 
your   Sav  -  iour  too; 

\ — 1 — 1 — 1 
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ill 
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ten  -  der  -  ness    o'er    me,  And    oh,   that    my    Sav  -  iour  were  your  Saviour    too ! 


fci--^,± 


I  -c^    ^    -*■  -^ 

And    now    he       is    watch  -  ing    in  ...                                  _ 

And    soon  will    he      call       me    to  meet    him      in   Heav  -  en.    And     oh,  that    he'd  let    me  bring    you  with   me    too ! 

Oh      when     I       re  -  ceive      it      all  shin  -  ing      in  brightness.  Dear  friend,  could  I      see    you      re  -  ceiv  -  ing  one    too ! 

My      Sav  -  iour     a  -  lone      is      its  Auth  -  or      and     Giv  -  er.  And    oh,  could     I    know    it    were     giv  -  en    to    you! 

Then  pray  that  your  Sav  -  iour  may  bring    them    to    glo  -  ry,  And  prayer  will    be    answered,  'twas  answered  for   you! 
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Take  the  Cross  and  Follow  Me. 
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Words  aud  music  by  Emsha  A.  Hoffman. 

FINE. 


f'-tr^-^^4: 


r 


t: 


->3- 


Hear  the  voice  of  Jesus  say  :    Fol  -  l,nv  me !  fol  -  low    me !  Would  you  my  (lis  -  ci  -  pie    be,  Take  the  cross  and  fol  -  low  me. 
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2  Vnl    Ir^t'J).  '^  f)     ^f      ;     1 "   ?*  ■  ^' '  ^'^       a  -  way  of      bit  -  ter        tri    -    al ;  you  must    bear  the  cross  inch    day, 

3  \vLnZ,Tt    \     ■.i'f'^^'l^''^^^^  vine  -  yard  needs  you,  N*ev  -  er    from  the    Sav  -  iour  stray, 
3     \M.en  >ou  meet  with  strong  temi-tatiOM,  Trust  the     Lord  for      your    sal    -    va-tioii ;   Do        not    then  for  -  get        to    pray! 

-• « <» ^    ,  0 


For 

Ev 

This 


it 
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God's    chos  -  en     way. 


it         is     Ond'schos-en      way.  You  must    bear    the     cross  each    day.    For       it       is       „„^.    ...>.. 
er     keep    the     nar  -  row     way,  Xev  -   er      from  tlie     Sav  -  iour  stray,     Ev    -    er      keep    the      nar  -  row    wav. 
his      ap-pomt  -  ed     way,  Do         not    then  for  -  get        to     prav,     This      is       his         ap  -  point  -  eJ     way. 
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E.  R.  Latta,  1880. 


Labor  On. 
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Prank  M.  Davis,  1880. 
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1  La-bor    on,  that  right  may  triumph!  Strive  with  val-iant  heart  and  hand!  La- bor    on    the  wrong  to    vanquish,  And  to 

2  La-bor    on,       as    ye  have  labored,  Ev   -   'ry     no  -  ble    cause    to  aid!  Think  you  what  has  been  accomplished  By    the 

3  La-bor    on,      to  crush  the  monster.  That    is      rav  -  ag  -  ing    the  land  ;  Wrecking  both  the  soul  and    bod  -  y,  Day  and 

I « 0 ^ 0 0 0- 

— 1 1 1 V- 1 -g- 


m^ 


m. 


drive  it    from  the  land  I  There  are 
ef  -  forts  you  have  made  I  Do    not 
night,  on    «v  -  'ry  hand !  Brothers, 

— 8 4 H h £ ix i — 


ma  -  ny  plants  of  ev  -  il.  That  cor  -  rupt  -  ing  fruit  will  bear, 
be  dis-cour-aged,  brothers,  God  will  aid  you  by  his  grace 
give   not     up  the  strug-gle.    With  the      fright  -  ful      de  -  mon,  drink 


— « #- 

There  are 
!  He  will 
!  Strive  to 


-■^ 


^t=^ 


-f»- 


i:: 


i^s^ 
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-s—^- 
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ma  -  ny  kinds  of      er  -  ror,  running    ri    -    ot         ev  -  'ry  where!     La-bor    on! 

bless  your  good  en  -  deav-ors  for    the    need  -  y  hu  -  man    race! 

snatch  his  wTetched  victims,  from  de-struction's      dread  -  ful  brink  I  La-bor    on  ! 


La  -  bor      on  ! 


■••  /Ts 


-»- 
-V- 
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— -• . 


La-bor   on  1 
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Tho>Krh  th^  pr^gre^  slow    ajvpe^S    Yet  the     vie  -  fry  draw-eth  near  !  La-bor 


onl      la  -  bor      on!  (La-bor    on)  I 


£±i{r 
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F.  E.  BEtnEN,  1873. 
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1  "LikeM 

2  "Like  as 

3  "  Like  as 

4  "Like  as 


^ 


^  ^'        I        I 'J 

a  Fath  -  er"  pit  -  ies 

a  Fath  -  er,"  when  we 

a  Fath  -  er,"  ev  -   er 

a  Fatli  -  er,"  constant 


Like  as  a  Father. 


D.  S.  Hakes.  187S. 


f-^*^ 


his    child, 

be  -  lieve, 

the  same, 

is       he, 


^=^^-^ 


So  the_    Lord    pit  -   ies  the       sin  -  ner  d#    -    filtcf ; 

Mer  -   ci  -  ful    gtiil,      he  will     glad  -  It  r.  -    ceive ; 

«e  hath     ere  -  a  -  ted  and    know-eth  our    frame  • 

Ood  m      com  -  pas  -  sioa  r«  -  gard  -  eth  our       plea ; 


-+- \ T— 


\\  ait -eth  in  kind  -  ness,    Pit  -  ies  our  bliiid  -  ness. 

w;.*''*'ll  *?  ''®^       "»>     Bless -es        to  cheer       ns, 

\Vatch-eth  the  stray -ing.     Guardeth  the   pray  -  inp 

In       need  he  com  -  eth,     Preo-ious       his  prom  -  isc 


m_  M  m  —  I'l'jiu  -    i.->i-,  iitLU    -    er 


Long -eth  to       wel-come,  though  oft  .  en  r«  -  vliecL 

iit    -    lea  when  -  e  -  ver        his    Spir    -    it  ws    grieve: 

J.ids       us  to      trust      in      his       al  -  mi^-h  .    ty   name. 

I'ath    -   er  in     Heav  -  en       for  .    ev   -   er  to        be 


-5=^ 


f^S^ 


^ 
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76  Dying  Contrition.  d.  s.  h.ke.,  isso. 

JtTLIA  E.  Llotd,  1880.  1^   J 


In  this  hour  so  faint  and  wea  -  ry, 
Oh,  what  depth*;  what.dep.ths  of  mis-ery, 
Take  the  cup    'so  filled  with      hor  -  ror, 


Gaze  I  in  the  wine-eup  red, 
Sparkling,  lur-iiig  to  de-stroy, 
Show  its  depths,  and  quick-ly  tell 


See  a  moth  -  er's  hot  tears  fall-ing 
Tak  -  ing  strength  and  glorious  manhood, 
All     the  youth  blind  and  un  -  thmk-mg, 


■*3r:<9 T~T^ 


On  her  first-born's  y®uthful 
Gulf-ing  all  of  hope  and 
That    it    lead  -  eth  down   to 


head. 


joy- 

hell. 


Do 

Lo 


you   see    the  shame  and  mad-ness 
mv  eves  see  radi  -  ant    vis  -  ions 
it    bit  -  eth 


Teil  the  truth,  say  that 


Lurk-ing 
Of  a 
Like     a 


in  tlie  ru  -  by 
Heaven  sweet  but 
ser  -  pent,  at    the 


glow? 
lost! 
last, 
1 


iggEg: 
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Look  a  -  gain!  see  wife 
In  that  cup  I  mad 
And  with  ad-der's  sting 


and  child -ren  Sink  beneath  dark  waves  of 
ly  plunged  it.  Plunged  that  Heav'n  of  richest 
it    coil  -  eth  Round  the  soul  and  holds    it 

■• — T'f — ® — T-» — ^ — P^^-=^-J : 


woe. 
cost ! 

fast. 

I 

znz: 


Oh, 
Oh, 
Oh, 


if  tears  could  stay  the  rum-tide, 
if  tears  could  stay  the  rum-tide, 
let  tears  now  stay  the    rum-tiie, 
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Oh,    let  yearnini,' hearts  have  Dower.    Npv  .  »r.,r..,.<>    ut  K!,.„jV '..lu.    '      '""?        ii^"'-'' 


ni,     1  1.  _         •    °i "-^' k'"'"=',     •^■'cv  -  er-niore  iniL'nr  sue  1  bntr  it  vis  -  ions 

Oh,    let  yearmn,.  hearts  have  power,    Nev  -  er-.n„re    let  blood-boujht  mor   t^ 


a    aoiil's   sad   dy  -  ing  hour  I 

Come      to     such  dread  dy  -  ing  hour  1 


Edward  Carswell. 


Song  of  the  Rye. 


W.  ,T.  BosrwicK,  1880. 
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Labor  and  Wait. 


the  west,  The    bu  -  gle-blast  summons ;  our 
a    host,    Our    le-gions    are    marching  ma 
of    rum.  Now  pledging  him   tru  -  ly,     by 
of    tears,  De  -  rid  -  ing    en  -  trea  -  ty,     de 


D.  S.  Hakes,  by  permission. 


^ 


e 


V 


-0-i 


H' 


banners  thrown  high,  To 

-  jes  -  tic  and  grand.   To 

hon  -  or,     by  grace.  By 

fy  -  ing    his    God,  We'd 


spi  -  ring  with  wis'-dom,  with  powV  and  with  love,    ilU 


pu-ri-ty  pledi,''d  and  to  toil  with-out  rest.  Comes  an  ar  -  my 
rescue  the  tempt«d,  ro-cov  -  er  the  lost,  And  the  de-mon 
joysof  hishome,byth9t«r-ror8   to  come.    To    the  temp-ter 

ar-gue  with  Uw,  with  appeal  to  his  fears.  And  re-strain  him    „.,  r--.-     -    --      .   , 
o'er  our  broad  land  sounds  the  shout  up  to  Heav'n,  Unto  Him  who  the  vic-t  ry  hathgiv  n 


to    conquer      or    die.  Good  Templars,  and  Sons,  and  Champions  true, 
to  drive  from  the  land. 


no  more 
by  pow'r 


to  give  place, 
of    the    rod. 


-•-^l-f- 


Eed  -  rib-bon  reformers,  and  wear-ers  of  bine,      True  woman  in  wMtc^  ^^^     «, 


sav'n,  UntoHimwnotnevic-try  natngi\  n. 

m_-': . : I,!*..   k„A  *i,n  rfh>,r/-v.  in  hpr  micrht.  All  la-bor  and  na-tient-ly    wait. 


True  woman  in  white,  And  the  Church  in  her  might,  All  la-bor  and  pa-tient-ly 
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F.  E.  Belden.  I5S0. 
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Band  of  Hope 


3 
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1  \\  a   are     will-infe'  work  -  eis  hum  •  ble,     And  with  kind  and  will  -  ing   hand 

2  To     the     home  of  want     and  sad  -  ness     In      the    name  of  Christ  we      go  ; 

3  There  we  tell    the  bleas   -   ed   sto    -    ry     To     the    wea  -  ry    child   of      sin' 


"TT- 
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D.  S.  Hakbs,  1880. 
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We  lift  up  the  souls  who  stum  -  ble, 
There  we  fill  the  heart  with  glad  -  ness, 
Tell      of      Je  -  siis    and  his       glo    -    ry, 


And  we    help   the  weak  to    stand.     We're  a    band    of  hope,  band  of  hope 
And  our  ;,'ifts     of    love    be  -  stow.  ' 

And  tlie  lioma  that  tliey  may  win. 

— I  —  1^ 


We    seek  the    fall  -  en  ones    to 


band  of  hope, 


save ;     (to  save) ;      We're   a      band      of      hope,  band     of     hope,     (band   of    hope)      And 


earn  -  est    work  •  ers    brave. 


!'» 


:/ 
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The  Temperance  Banner. 


E.  R.  Latta,  1880. 


T.  C.  O'Kane,  by  permission. 
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on  -  ward 

foe 

res 


up 
cue 


1  Kee'p  the  temp'rance  ban-ner   wav-ing !  Bear    it 

2  They  are  val  -  iant  -  ly     en  -  gag  -  ing  With  the 

3  Both  the   tip  -  pier  and  the  drunkard,  They  will 

J- 


To       a        glo  -  rious  vie  -  to  -  ry  !  Where  its  folds  are  grand-ly    fly  -  ing,  There  are 

And  the      en  -  e  -  my  must  yield  !  They   are  des  -  per  -  ate  -  ly   charg-ing    On    the 

CTrom  the  mon-ster  tliey  will   save!  Smiles  shall  take  the  place  of  weeping,    And   the 


fear  -  less  -  ly!     It       will     lead    the  temp'rance  ar  -  my 

on       the  field !     They  have     tak  -  en    oath  to    conquer, 

from  the  grave !     And      the     smiling  youths  and  cliii-dren. 


no  -  ble  hearts  and  true  !  And  how- 
cit  -  a  -  del  of  wrong !  And  the 
fam  -  ish 


■  ing    be      fed  !  Hail  the 


SEH^lEg 
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ev  -  er  hard  the  strug-gle.  They  will  fight  the  battle  through ! 
sol  -  id  walls  shall  crumble.  That  have  stood  for  ag  -  es  long ! 
mighty  temp'rance  ar  -  my,  With  their  ban-ner    o  -  ver  -  head ! 


Waving, 


Waving 


the  banner  high  1        the  banner  high. 


Waving,  waving  the 


,ztf  _  _., — r=^ .-— « — »- 


The  Temperance  Banner.— Concluded. 
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temp'rance  banner  high ;  Marching,  (to  vic-to-ry),    marching,  (to  vie  -  to  -  ry),  Marching,  marching    on    to    vie  -  to  -  ry, 


I 
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nrrs: 
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it 


Firm. 
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Dare  to  Stand  Alone,  fine 


:i 


W.  A.  Oonnr. 


I 


.:-t 


ii 
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3: 


etand       a  -  lone;    I 


I 


1  lie         firm     and    bold,  be    etrmig    and    true,     And     dare      to 
l)c    -    ter  -  mine    now  the    rij;ht       to        do     TUougU  belp  -  era  you    bave  non 

2  Stand    for      tlio    rigbt!  tbough  Talae  -  hood  reisn.    And    prond  lips.  cold   -   ly  sneer,   ) 
A           poi  -  soned     ar    -  row        can  -  not   wound     A        con-science  pure    and  clear.   J 

3  sand    for      the    right!  pro  -  daim     It     round,  Thou'lt  And     an  an-gwering  tone    I 
In         hon  -  est    hearts,  and      thou     no     more      Be    doomed   to  Btand      a  -  lone,    f 

D.  C.    lit'        firm      and    bold,  be    strong    and    true.     And     dare       to  stand      a  -  lone. 

I      I      I  1*3    ■*■«■•■    ■*■    ■••.     ^     I      I 


T=f 


Stand  for 

Stand   for      the  right 


tha 


E= 


IT 
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Stand for  the  true. 
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irrd^ 


D.  0. 


^m 


Stan. I     for      tlw     nght.    Stand    for    the     true. 


3::=:^ 


^ 


.        -       1^      .        . 

Stand    for     tlie    true.   Though  help  -  ers      you      have      none 
■*       -^      ♦■      •*•♦•#.        *z • 
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Look  Not  on  the  Wine. 


^A 


D.  S.  Hakes,  1878. 


T 


-»- 
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1  Look  not    up  -  on     the  wine  That  spark  -  les     in    its      flow,  For  death  is  slumb'ring  there,  Be  -  neath     its    rud  -  dy    glow. 

2  Be -hold     the   gi  -  ant  fiend   Who  laughs  in  mock-er     -   y  ;  He  binds  the  strongest  heart.  And  boasts    of    vie  -  to   -  ry. 

3  Go    thou,  un  -  veil     hia  form.  And  bid      the    er  -  ring   flee ;  Oh,     lift  the   demon's  mask  And     let       the  tempt-ed    see. 

4  Lift   up    the  tempt-ed    soul  Now  fall  -  en      in     de  -  spair,  Oh,  lead  his  thoughts  a-bove.  To     God    who  hear-eth  prayer. 


iilMi^E^^E^^^Sii^ 


No    hap  -  pi  -  nes3     it    bring  -  eth,  At    last    it    on  -  ly  stingeth  ;  It   bit  -  eth,  and  it  wringeth  The  heart  with  bit  •  ter  woe. 

No    hu-m»n  hand      can      sev  -   er   His  bands  that  loosen  never  Un  -  til  the  soul  for  -  ev  -  er  Rests  in       e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 

Im-plore  them    to       a  -   wak  -  en   E'er  hap-pi-ness  be  tak  -  en  ;  ^Vhi]e  fetters  may  be  shaken.  While  yet  they  may  go  free. 

His    arm     in  migh  -  ty     pow    -    er  Can  bid  the  demon  cow  -  er,  And  in  temptation's    hour.  Will  an      es-cape  pre-pare. 


Oh,  look    not    on   the  wine,  Oh,     shun  the     glowing 


cup ;  A    de-mon's  arms  entwine  The  souls    of    those  who  sup. 
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Words  by  Jaud  HrNOiRFORD. 


The  Lord  Will  Provide. 


83 


Music  by  D.  S.  Hakis,  1878. 
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1  Oh,    la  -  den  and  wea  -  ry,  Who  strive  for  the  right,  Though  earth  be  all  drear  -  y.  Still  trust  in  His  might ;  Nor 

2  'hough  friends  look  but  coldly,  And  speak  not  to  cheer,  Act  firmly,  speak    bold  -  ly,     A     Hcljier        is     near — An 

3  The    bat  -  tie  once    o  -  vcr.  The  tern  -  pest  all    past,  The  face     of      Je  -  ho  -  vah  Will    com  -  fort     at  last.  Earth's 


gSI^ 
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fear  for  the  mor  -  row.  That  care  will  be  -  tide —  In  sick  -  ness  and  sor  •  row  The  Lord  will  pro -vide, 
ar  -  mor  for  shield-ing,  A  ban  -  ner  for  guide;  Be  faith  -  ful,  un-yield-ing — The  Lord  will  pro-vide, 
cares,  and  its     sad  -  ncss,     But  short  -  ly     can    hide  Heaven's glo -  ry    and  glad -ness — The  Lord  will     pro  -  vide. 
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The    Lord  will    pro  -  vide,  The  Lord  will    pro  -  vide.    In    sick  -  ness    or     sor  -  row,     The  Lurd  will  pro -vide. 
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Words  bv  F.  E.  Belden,  1878. 


Temperance  Rally. 


ilusic  by  D.  S.  Hakes,  187S. 


-5)- 


1  Ral-ly     for  the  cause  of  temp'-rance, 

2  Take  the  wa  -  ter  sparkling  brightly, 

3  Let  the  cheering  words  be   spok  -  en 


Child  -  hood,  youth  and  age; 
God      hath     giv  -  en     free. 
To       the       tempted   soul. 


Let  each  name  now  seek  an    en  -  trance 
If     in     life     so     gay  and  spright-ly 
Bind  the  threads  of  hope  now  bro  -  ken 


r 


On  the  temp'-rance  page.  Sign  the  pledge,  ab  -  stain  from  e  - 
Thou  would'st  ev  -  er  be.  Shun  the  wine  ere  hearts  be  bro  ■ 
By       the         cru  -  el       bowl.   Bid      him     now  take     cour  -  age,  mov  • 


vil 

ken 


In  thy    youth  -  ful     days. 

O'er        thy       fi  -    nal     fall; 
For    -    ward    for      the     right ; 


:i: 


n 


f—r 


:& 


Lest  thou  walk  so  lone  and  fee-ble 
List  -  en      to    our  warnings,  spo-ken, 
God  will  look  with  smiles  approving, 


In         the  drunk-ard's  ways. 
Heed     our  temp'rance  call. 
Help  -  ing 


by  his  might. 


Sign  the  pledge  and  wear  the  rib-bon, 
Sign  the  pledge,  &c. 
Sign  the  pledge,  &c. 


.c 
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Don       the     batlLje    of 


blue  ; 


Seek      the    temt  -  ed      and      the 


Si 


fall 
4^ 


en,  God    will     strengrtben    vou. 


strengthen    you. 


Eliza  H.  Morton,  l;^- 


Rouse  to  Labor. 
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1  Fields  are  white  and  hands    are    i  -  die, 

2  ( »h,     for   thee  there    is     a      mis  -  siou, 

3  Kear  the    seed   and  sow    it    quick  -  ly, 

4  Cour  -  age,  brother,  sis  -  ter,     nev  -  er 


% 


W.  A.  Ogdes,  1880. 


Toil-some  work  there  i?    to     do,      Tiouse  and    gird  on  all  thine    ar-mor' 
^o  -  hie,  hitrh  and  tra  -  ly  grand  ;  "  Live   for  oth  -  ers  ;"  'Tis  the  watchword, 
V\  a  -  ter    well  with  ten-der  tears ;  "  Paul  may  plant,"  but  God  can  on  -  ly 
•Backward   look    or  slack  thy  hand  ;    Soon  the  glowing  light    of  heav  -  en 

g3ZfL=5Ep^-=ST=FE^==Ei^' 


I- 


r-#r— ^- 


^ >- 


— «— *r 


FINE. 


lUiii 

D.  S.     God  will  bless  each  true  en 


M^ 


Work,  yes,  work,  and    nev  -   er      fal  -  ter,  Tho'    the    sKy  seem  dirk  as  night ; 


Lo !     the      la 

Sound  it    far 

Give    the     in 

WiU      en  -  light 


bor  -  ers      are    few. 
o'er      all      the    land, 
crease  with  the  years. 
-  en      all       tiie    land. 

_• 


Turn     tliv     weak- 


esi      iu    -    to     might.  Couvrichtcd  1880.  t>v  J.  E.  Wihtk  ^        ^      ^ 


nesd     lu 


Copyrighted  1880.  t>y  J.  E.  Wuite. 
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WOHK. 


Music  by  D.  S.  Hares,  1879. 


_     _      ..        ,  .  _       _i_-t; .     M-^,,!^     N-rtiM  ci-iriiiofina  flowers ! 


^ 


1  VVork,forthenigbtis      com-ing  ;      Work  through  the  moving  hours  ;  Work,  .Mle  the  dew  >B       parkhng  ;    "^^^^^^  '^^^^'^^^l^^^^^^ ' 

2  work   for  the  night  is     com-ing  ;      Work  through  the  sun  -  ny    noon  ;  Fill    brightest  hours  with  labor ;        Rest    comes  s^.re  and  ^oon. 

3  work    for  the  night  is      com-ing;         Un-     der    the  sun-set    skies;   While  their  bnght  t.nt«  are  glowmg,  Work,      for   dayli.ht  flies. 


Work  when  the  day  grows  brighter, 
Give      ev  -  'ry    fly  -  ing   min-ute 
Work    till    the  last  beam  fa  -  deth 


Work  in  the  glow-ing  sun;  Work  for  the  night  is  com-ing, 
Some-thiBg  to  keep  in  store  ;  Work  for  the  night  is  com-mg, 
Fa  -  deth    to  shine  no    more;  Work  while  the  night   is  dark'ning. 


When  man's  work  is  done. 
When  man  works  no  more. 
When  man's  work   is    o'er. 


CHOE-tJS. 


Work,  for    the  night  is 


com  -  in-  Un  -  der    the    sun- set   skies;    While  their  bright  tints  are  glow-ing.  Work    for  daylight  flies. 


Copyrighted  1879,  by  J.  E.  White. 


Words  by 


Stand 


Jesus. 


Music  by  D.  S.  Hakes,  1879. 
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l»        a    battle  'gainst  Sa  -  tan     and  sin.    And    we     are      the  soldiers    the    vie- t'rv  t.>  win     An,!  ChHsf  u  tho  ^o  .  .  i„     'r 
tie    temptations- the  worst    ones  of      all-WUl  \.i  .  Ju      be -set   us     "     'nf:"^l°  *l'?r  "r*^"  «-^',l'^..^l*.i'"i'«A"f  P^''^"^'?''' 


t.1    mukc  us    to  fall.    We'll  stand  up  for  Je-sus,  and 


•      —      -^  -  o^.,   M=      K.    liiiiac  u,i    lo  luii,     n  e  11  stana  up  for  Je-3U6,  and 


our    lit  ■  tie  Imnd;  W  hntever      op-poscB,  for  him  wo  will  stand.     Then  stand  up  for    .le-siiH 
footst.ps  a-  lend    The  ^'nod  shield  of  faith  from  .ill  harm  shall  defend.  Tlinn  stand  &c 
arm„r  kieps  bright.  Our  .J,kuh  will  h^Ip  us  to  xtiind  for  the  right.  Th.n  stand   aJ 
when  life  is  o  er,  For  us  hell  bo  standing  on  Jordan's  bright  shore.  Then  stand   ijc 


^M^ 


>— *- 


-# — 0 — * 


stand  up  for    Je-sus,        Stand  up  for   Jesus, 


nuvu  iiio  ID  u  er,  rur  UB  ue  11  uo  suinuing  on  J 

^     Z.     "^     \l — ::~i : — s — i >-: — * 


what-ev-er        be -fall:  Stand  un    for    .le .  k.ih  st,.r,.i     ....      .„_    ..      _..      :*    _.       . 


Stiind    uji 

■t-   I-  - 


for   Je  -  SU8, 


Oh,  stand    up  for    Jesus,  He   stood  for  us    all. 


Copyrighted  1879,  by  J    E.  Wuiti. 


Smoking  and  Chewing  Song. 


W.  J.  BosTwicK,  1880. 


Spit  -  ting 

Maid-ens, 

For  wlien 

CHORUS. 

is 


on  the  pavement,  Spitting  on  the  floor — 
nev-ev  mar  -  ry  Men  who  smoke  or  chew! 
you  are    mar-rie'd      Spice  they  throw  a  -  way  ; 


J- — #- 

Is  there  such  en-sLave-ment ?      Is  there  such    a   bore? 
If   they    use    to  -  bao  -  co,      They  will    nev  -  er     do. 
And  your  lov-ing  hus-band  Smokes  and  chews  all    day. 


Copyrighted  ISSO,  by  J.  E.  WurrE. 


,LlLLlE   D.   ATERT. 


-_. _..  Tobacco.  cq 


^-W—  i;2:l-;r:_'  >"- ^-^^-^^^y  passions'  .lave  no  more  III  b.- ;  Ami  iu  uij- ^^,o  ,„ 


1!  To 
?To 
To  - 
To 


bac  ■ 
bac 
bac  - 
bac 


shall  see  To  -  bac  -  co  I 


— ^-« 


mm 


I     I     I        I        I        1* 


CoiiyrighteJ  ISSO,  by  J.  E.  Wuite. 


tobikcco. 


Temperance  Battle 


Song. 

Words  and  music  by  W.  J.  BosTWicK, 


1     I'm  go  -  ing 


to 


list! 


.     i^5>.-w.s       >."      -"    list,  boys  I  rm  go  -  ing     to       en 

2  They're  gath'ring  up  their  clans,  boys.  Their  plans  are  deeply  laid. 

s    On  1-  foes    are  bold  and  strou",  boys.  Un-scru-pu  -  Ions  and    rich. -  n-u     . 

,3    Our  toes    -^"^e  'jow  'ina  ;no°         y^  ^.^^t^^  ^^^^ ^^^^^^^ ^^^^^^  ;They've  made  ushomeless  orphans,  boys,  Thev'v 

ntoournomes,  yoy.,  _  y       oming  from  the  West,  We're  gath'ring  for    the  conflict,  boys.  We'll  c 


To  bat  -  tie  with 

the 

In  halls   of    leg 

-     IS 

And  if    we      do 

not 

4  They've  crept  i 

5  We're  coming  from  the  East, 


r 

en  -  e  -  my.    His  le  -  gions  to 
la-tion,  boys,"Thev've  made  a  bar  ■ 
m5s  -  ter  them.  They'll  drive  us  to  the  ditch ; 
e  tak'n  away  our  bread ; 


re 
ri 


sist, 
cade. 


boys,  We're  coming 


do  our   ve  -  ry  best. 


The        con 
They're  sit  - 
They're  al  -  ways  wide 
But       now    the    tide 
Then    cour 


V      If 

flict  has     be  -  gun,  boys !  Onr  banner',     .__.  „    „  .^  „,   u     wi 

ting    in     our  courts,  boys.  Our  cause  they  have  restrained.  We  11  shoot  thein  wi 

a  -  wake,  boys,  Just  wait-ing    for  '  " 

is    turn  -  ing.  We're  ris- ing    in 
age  1  broth  -  er,  cour  -  age  I  For  this     we     all 


We'll  fight  them  till  they  die.  boys !  We'll  fight  them 
thour  ballots,  boys,  Un- til    they 


till 

all 

„    chance.  But  when  we     get   all  ready,  boys.  Well  make  the  de  - 

our  rai^ht,  We've  truth  and  virtue  with  us,  boys.  We're  spoil-iug  for 

In-temp'rance    and     his  le  -  gions  dark.  Have  surely    got 

^ 


they  die! 
are  slain, 
mon  danoe. 

a    fight. 

to    go. 


Copyrighted  18S0,  by  J.  E.  Whits. 


Temperance  Battle  SoNG.-Concluded 
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There's  Ale  and  Beer  and  Porter,  Their  hosts  we  will 

^    ^_J^  >  N     ^    -    -     - 


For  we'll  fight  them 


they  die,  boys:  We'll  fight  them   till  they   die. 


Nothing  but  Leaves. 


X     iNothincr  hilt.  Ipnvoc  tV.o    „.,;-     :i.  .• ^  ^~^  -^— -* # 


1  iiP?=;i''"-'~^t-^*=  a;;-..,?,  EvJi^t- 


iIzE?— •^— •=i=  -*!=^«==Sr* 


O  er  sins    coin  -  mitted  while  conscience  slept, 
\\  e  sow    our    seed—       lo,  tares  and  weecb, 

And    as     we      trace  our  wea  -  ry    way 

llie  bav-iour    looks  for  per -feet  fruit- 


Prom  -  is  -  es  made  but 
Words,  i  -  die  words  for 
Count-ing  each  lost  and 
Stand  we    be  -  fore    Liin 


r-ne"  d'eTd  ;  lilpi  fg  w"e'  In.Uvi'^th'  1^'  ^^  ^'""  Y\'r'''  ?^>"""^  ''"^ 
i-I.ent  dav.'Sad'^lTwe  find  at  C'  ^."'""^  ^'t^^ves,  Nothing  but 
Id  and  mute;  Wait-inl^  the  woni  ^.f■^J.f^^L  l'±'PA  I?"*  l«^^««.  ^"".''"8    V^t 


nev  ■ 

mil,.ent    day,' Sa,T':"l?' ^^     find  Tt"    C'   ;^.''';»"°  ^tj^aves,  Nothing    but 
..d  and  mute;  Wait-in^.  the^  wt1  he\eX.  ^^S^  K  t^,  ^S    K 


leaves, 
leaves, 
leaves, 
leaves  I 


' * ^ «-- r-#    -  "^      -It  ■*•  m  m  ^-^ 

/        •         •  > :7 ^— ^— Ja; la  " 
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Drunkard's  G-reeting. 


Edwaed  Carswbll. 


Chakacteb  Song. 


J.  E.  White,  1880. 


— I  '— 
~w — *" 


rN— h" 


xziz 


-N— N- 


-*— t 


ihrJi: 


Kind  friends,  I'm  glad  to  meet  you  here.  I  stand  before  you    all. 
3    I    fought  for  him,  I    bled  for  him,  As  through  the  street  I'd  rave, 

3  My   eyes  were  of  the  deep-est  blue,  Nor   lus  -  ter  did  they  lack; 

4  He  prom-ised  I  should  courage  have  For    all  the   ills  of  life: 
6    The  health  and  wealth  he  promised  me  He  nev-er,   nev-er  gave ; 


-•-tt= 


m 


A  soldier  who  hfis  served  his  time  With  old  King  Al-co-hol.  I've 
And  when  through  him  I  lost  my  hat.  This  shocking  hat  he  gave.  My 
But  now  you  see  they  both'are  red.  And  one  is  al  -  so  black!  My 
The  bravest  thing  he  made  me  do  Was  beat  my  lit  -  tie  wife.  He 
But  when  he'd  tak-en   all   I   had.  I  found  my-self  a    slave.        So 


■*■    -0r    -0r  ^«%-  <»-  '-%- 


-i-i 


-#— 


— ^^o — a — h--|— H — ^ — w-- 


T=± 


0 1 ^- 


--^- 


*--ti 


Btood  by  him  through  thick  and  thin.  Until  they  call  me  sot, 
boots  were  of  the  neat- est  fit,  As  fine  as  boots  could  be ; 
nose  was  nev-er  beau-ti-ful.  But  then 'twas  not  a -miss; 
promised  he  would  give  me  wit.  And  I  should  ne'er  be  sad. 
now  I'll  fight  for  him  no  more.  For   woe    is    all    his  pay: 


And  when  for  him 
For  him  I  gave 
Old  Al  -  CO  -  hoi. 
In  -  stead  of  which 
He's  cheat  -  ed   me, 


I     sold    ray  coat,  This  rag-ged   coat      I 
a  -  way    my  boots,  .'Vnd  then   he    boot  -  ed 
he  touched  it    up.  And  what  d'ye  think  of 
he  took      a  -  way  What  lit  -  tie  sense    I 
he's   lied     to    me — I'll  Join   your   band    to 


got. 
me. 
this, 
had. 
dav. 


S — 5_i. g — 0 — <i 1- — 


Copyrighted  1880.  by  J.  E.  White. 


Allegro  con  fnoco. 


The  Temperance  Call 

1     Hear  the  TeinnVftnpB     r.ul)    v^.,„ .'  ',  i.  .   -, 


-4- 


Franz  Abt. 
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rgr —        ■ 
-I — -».-#- 


-# s « — I- 


3    Hail    our    Fath 


li^^ 


o  er  ; 


shore. 


Litt  hia    cru  .  el    reife'n  be 


Chase  the  mon-ster    from    our  shore,  Let 


his 


el 


o  er, 


be  o'er. 
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F.  E   Belden,  1880. 
SOLO. 


Right  Beginning. 


J.   A.   BUTTEBFIELD,    1880. 


;^=^ 


^S^ 


H- 


Make     in 
He      who 
Life        is 
Live      for 
With      a 


life      a        right 
strives    is      not 
giv    -    en        for 
God,    your-selves 
pur  -  pose    grand 


be  -  gin  -  ning,  Ye  vcho  would  be  tru  -  ly     blest ; 

the     win  -  ner  If  he  strives  for  earth's  re  -  nown,- 

our      us  -  ing  To    the  good  of  fel    -    low  -  man, 

pre  -  par  -  ing  To  re-ceive  the    life      a  -  bove  ; 

and    ho  -  ly.  In    the   cause   of  truth   be  -  giu ; 


Of 
But 

Not 
ISIur 
Sta    ■ 


the  prize  'tis 
the  faithful 
in  i  -  dle- 
mur  not  at 
tion  high,  or 


tt- 


•S^ 


33 


i-«^ 


±d=rd: 


-^—Ti. 


-#T- 


X-- 


--t-J- 


:c: 


3=: 


-w-*- 


half    the    winning  —  Trust  in      God  will        do  the    rest, 

right      be-gin  -  ner        At  the        goal      re  -  ceives  the    crown, 

ness      a  -  bus-ing  —  Then  im  -  prove       it    wliile  you    can. 

bur    -   den  bearing,     Learn  to        la    -  bor        on  in    love, 

sta  -  tion  low  -  ly.        He  who    serves      the    right  shall    win. 


CHORTTS. 


:^-:^ 


Then  be  not  fear-ful  of  the  s 

■0 r  ;    ,■ # — I — h- # 1 ^ ^1 mz 1 


e  strife,  (of  the  strife).  In  a 


Copyriglited  18S0,  by  J.  E.  White. 


pttj=:ff-j.— :— 


Right  Beginning— Concluded. 

!         ^  ._| s_ 
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-s. 


worlil  with  e  -  vil 


i?P?E^^3s 


rife. 

I 


Eight  be  -  gin  -  ning's  half  the  win  -  iiin^',  On   the  bat  -  tie  -  field   of  life  ! 


•t-«-»- 


zizn^i-^r. 


rife.    Hake  the  right  btginning. 


THE  CALL  IS  SOUHDIRG. 

Tune.  —  Sufft  Ity  tnd  Ittj.     AVy  C. 

1  There's  a  call  that  is  soiimlin?  to-day. 

Break  thi-  bonds.  O  ye  slaves,  and  be  frco; 
'Tis  a  thrillinji.  melodious  lay. 

Bidding  all  from  intcmp'rance  to  flee. 

Cno. 
Oh  !  the  call,  hoar  it  now. 

List,  oh!  list  to  the  loniperance  call; 
Oh!  the  call,  hear  it  now. 

List,  oh!  list  to  the  temperance  call. 

2  We  will  join  in  the  sons  and  be  glad. 

While  our  licarls  glow  with  zeal,  earnest, 
'Tis  reform  llinc  irivcs  hope  to  the  gad,  [true. 
Let  us  labor  with  courage  anew. 

S  To  onr  Heavenly  Father  be  praise 
For  his  counsel  and  inflnitc  love; 
He  will  bless,  he  will  guide  all  onr  ways. 
And  prepare  us  for  mansions  above. 

El.IZA  n.  MORTOX. 


WE'LL  DARE  AND  DO. 

Tunf. — Amrri/'tz,     Kry  ' 

1  Come,  raise  yotir  banners  high. 
And  join  the  battle  cry, 
For  temp'raoce  true; 


Come,  swell  the  valiant  throng 
Who  fight  against  the  wrong, 
And  shout  the  rallying  .song, 
"  We'll  dare  and" do." 

2  The  foe  is  fierce  and  strong; 
The  conMict  will  be  long; 

But  we'll  be  true; 
We've  ■liste<l  for  the  fight. 
Our  cause  is  just  and  ri";!!!, 
Stroni:  in  our  ('a|)taiu"s  might. 

We'll  dare  and  do. 

3  Ye  gallant  temp'rance  host. 
Stand  flm;  at  rtutv's  post. 

The  fl-jht  renew: 
We'll  ne'er  ijive  up  the  strife, 
E'en  thoutrli  with  danscr  rife: 
While  Ood  shall  give  iis  life 
We'll  dare  and  do. 

W.  C.  G.VOE. 


RALLYING  SONG, 

Tunr.—  Tr.ttnp.  Trtimp^  Tramp.     Kz-y  W'. 

1  Old  King  Alcohol  has  long 
Been  a  tyrant  bold  and  strong, 

.\iid  lie  holds  M  bloody  scepter  in  his  hand. 
Will  you  join  our  temp'rance  cause 'r 
Will  you  help  us  rout  liim.  bovs  » 

Will  you  help  us  Jrive  the  tyrant  from  the  land? 


Cho. 

Yes,  oh  yes,  we'll  join  the  army 
For  the  right  we'll  nobly  stand. 

For  tlie  temp'rance  "cause  we'll  fight. 

We  will  battle  for  the  ri^'ht; 
We  will  drive  the  cruel  tyrant  from  the  land. 

2  Now,  my  little  girls,  will  yon 
Come  and  join  our  nnion,  too? 

For  your  presence  pure  is  mighty  to  restrain. 
Will  you  give  your  Lively  vonth 
To  the  cause  of  ;;o(>d  and  truth? 

Will  you  help  the  temp'rance  bouor  to  main- 
tain? 

3  Oh.  my  little  girls  and  boys. 
Tongue  can  never  tell  the"  jovs 

Of  a  life  that's  spent  in  being  good  and  tme. 

Will  you  strive  those  jovs  to  reap? 

Will  you  still  forever  keep 
The  bright  banner  of  oar  glorious  cause  in  view? 

4  Shall  this  bloated  tyrant  come 
With  his  whisky,  beer,  and  rum. 

And  our  country  fair  with  ruin  cover  o'er? 
Friends  (if  (Jod  and  mnn,  arise  I 
Fight  till  all  lii'iieiith  the  skies 

Bear  the  curse  of  Old  King  .Meohol  no  more. 
Kev.  ARTntrn  Mitchklu 
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TSJyIPERANCE    AND    G-OSPEL    SONG-S. 


OT!ILT  A  DSTJIK, 

Tune.—  Oubi  a  Step.     Key  Ab. 

lOnly  a  drink,  says  Sjitan; 
No  harm  can  be  within 
The  cup  that  looks  so  tempting- 
How  can  it  be  a  sin? 
Cho.— Only  a  drink!  only  a  drink! 
Oh,  beware  1  beware ! 
Many  a  souls  been  blighted 
With  flames  of  woe  it  lighted; 
Do  not  accept  the  goblet, 
'Tis  poison,  don't  forget. 

2  Only  a  drinli !  refuse  it; 

Touch  not  the  tempting  draught; 
.'Twill  prove  a  bitter  potion 

When  once  the  dregs  are  quaffed. 

.3  Only  a  drink  I  remember 
'Twill  lead  to  cndle,-s  woe, 
Though  pleasing  is  its  flavor. 
And  ruddy  is  its  glow. 

4  Only  a  drink,  and  ruin: 

Oh,  pause  and  stay  thy  hand; 

Take  not  the  glass  thafs  offered, 

But  join  our  temp'rance  band. 

Eliza.  H.  Mokton. 


TEEEE  IS  A  EEST. 

Timf.—Auld  Lang  Si/ne.    Key  F. 

1  There  is  a  rest  for  those  who  seek 

The  Master's  worlc  to  do; 
A  rest  for  toiling  hands  and  feet. 
And  hearts  that  have  been  true. 
Cno— There  is  a  rest  for  you.  worn  heart, 
A  blessed  rest  for  you. 
If  at  the  Master's  work  you  toil. 
With  purpose  firm  and  true. 

2  There  is  a  home,  a  happy  home 

For  those  whose  willing  feet 
Across  sin's  burning  desert  roam. 
The  Master's  lost  to  seek. 


3  There  is  a  peace,  a  calm  delight, 

For  those  who  now  must  weep. 
Who.  patiently,  throughout  the  night, 
Grief's  lonely  vigils  keep. 

4  O  Saviour,  help  me  toil  for  thee. 

So  that  when  life  shall  cease. 
Within  that  happy  home  with  thee, 
I'll  know  that  rest  and  peace. 
Note.    In  chorus,  substitute  for  "rest,'' after 
2d  and  3d  verses,   "home"  and  "peace'"  re- 
spectively. CoRiE  F.  Davis. 

TSE  TEMPEEANCS  JUBILEE. 

Tune. — America.    Reij  G. 

1  Though  dark  the  clouds  around, 
And  loud  the  tempest's  souud, 

And  deep  the  gloom, 
Mv  spirit,  hopeful  be  1 
The  shadows  yet  shall  flee; : 
The  temp'rance  jubilee 

Shall  surely  come. 

j:  The  demon's  frightful  sway 
Shall  wane,  and  pass  away, 

'The  night  be  gone; 
The  slave  of  drink  go  free. 
The  sad  heart  throb  with  glee, 
The  temp'rance  jubilee 

Shall  surely  dawn ! 

3  The  citadel  of  wrong. 
Though  it  appear  so  strong, 

To  earth  shall  fall. 
The  struggle  hard  may  be. 
But  sure  the  victory; 
The  temp'rance  jubUee 

Shall  crown  it  all. 

4  Then,  brothers,  strive  anew, 
By  faith  the  triumph  view. 

And  onward  press; 
Do  battle  valiantly. 
Until  from  sea  to  sea 
The  temp'rance  iubilee 

The  earth  shall  bless.    E.  R.  Latta. 


BEAUTIFUL  WATEE. 

Tant.Seaulifid  River.     Key  ^. 

l/''ShaH  we  drink  the  sparkling  water 
Clear  and  pure  as  liquid  light. 
With  its  crystal  waves  of  beauty. 
Dancing  in  the  sunshine  bright? 

Cho.— Tes,  we'll  drink  the  sparkling  water. 
The  beautiful,  the  beautiful  water. 
Quenching  all  our  thirst  with  water. 
That  flows  in  the  rippling  rill. 

2  Gliding  gently  through  the  valley. 

Leaping  down  the  grassy  hill. 
Comes  the  stream  that  gives  us  pleasure. 
Merry,  glowing,  bubbling  rUl. 

3  Cooling,  pure,  and  laughing  water 

Gives  us  strength  and  vigorous  health. 
Makes  us  bold,  and  yields  us  dower 
Kicher  far  than  golden  wealth. 

4  Foaming,  gursrling,  singing  water. 

Gushing  forth  in  merry  glee, 
Music  lies  within  tbv  bosom, 
Thou  art  ever  blithe  and  free. 

Z  Ruddy  wine  with  blushing  beauty, 
Fades  before  the  clory  grand 
Of  the  bright  and  sparkling  water, 
EippUug  softly  o'er  the  land. 

Eliza  H.  Morton. 


PEAISE  THE  LORD. 

Tune.— Bold  the  Fort.    Key  D. 
1  Hear  the  far-off  music  pealing. 
Sounding  thn^iigh  the  sky. 
In  our  Saviour  s  word  we're  trusting, 
Lo !  he  draweth  nigh. 

CHO.-Praise  the  Lord  1  ye  "heirs  of  Zion," 
Make  the  welkin  ring. 
Shout  aloud  a  glad  hosanna, 
Shout  aloud  and  sing. 
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2  Patlont  wait  for  his  appearing, 

SooQ  a  !,'•'  li'ii  (liiy 
O'prthi'  hill-ii);is  uill  be  dawning. 
Melting  iiiisLs  uway. 

3  Foes  may  press,  but  never  falter, 

God  is  evtr  iivar; 
Onwanl,  for  thi-  iiii-jhty  Conriueror 
Bidg  us  not  to  fear. 

4  Lift  your  voices,  many  people, 

In  ti  ihrillin^  strain; 
Swell  llie  clioriis.  wuke  the  echoes, 
Join  the  sweet  refrain. 

Eliza  H.  Mortox. 


A  SONG  OF  PRAISE. 

Tiittt. — Amirica.    Ktj/  (J. 
1  To  Tlioe,  O  .Saviour,  now, 
In  humble  love  I  1k)W, 

Thy  praise  to  siiij;. 
Thou  shelter  of  my  heart, 
Tliou  Krien<l  that  ne'er'll  depart 
My  soul's  Adored  thou  art,  ' 

1  own  Thee  Kiag. 

"  In  silent,  'raptured  awe, 
1  nijjh  ihv  dear  feet  draw. 

There  kneeling  low. 
Oh,  grant  that  I  mav  be 
l''rom  earthly  fellers  free. 
And  e'er  more  close  to  Thee, 

My  soul  may  grow. 

3  .\b(1  when  npon  my  ear 
Thy  blessed  "t'ouie  up  here  " 

Shall  softly  fall. 
Oh:  how  my  soul  will  rise, 
Uri-aking  all  earlhlv  ties. 
To  answer  in  the  skies 

Thy  welcome  call. 

CoEiB  F.  Davis. 


ON,  TO  THY  HOME. 

Tunr.—PuU   for  thr  Xlime.     Key  a. 

Light  faintly  gleaming,  pilgrim,  lift  up  thine 

eye. 
See  o'er  the  distant  hill-tops,  homeland  is  nigh; 
Long  is  the  rugged  road  o'er  which  thou  hast 

oome. 
Look  beyond  the  shadows,  pilgrim,  on  to  thy 

home. 

Cno.-Oti  to  thy  homo,  pilgrim,  on  to  thv  home 
Heednotthe  worldling's  eall.  bill  march  ever  on- 
Safe  with  thyt^aviour.  pilgrim,  cling  to  his  side; 
Leave  the  llecting  joys  of  earth,  and  with  Christ 
abide. 

Trust  iu  the  Saviour,  pilgrim,  all  else  is  drear 
llest  in  his  tender  love  and  quell  every  fear;  ' 
Heed  not  the  beating  waves  of  sin,  tho'  they 

foam. 
Watch  the  far-off  gleaming  light,  and  on  to  thy 

home. 

Bright  beams  the  sunshine,  pilgrim,  oft  and 

anon 
Mist*  and  storm-clouds  dissipating,  march  ever 

on ; 
Safe  with  thy  Sanonr,  pilgrim,  no  more  to  roam 
Glory  1  glory  1  hallelujah  1  on  to  thy  home. 
Eliza  U.  Moeton. 


WOHK  ON. 

Tune— Bold  On.     Key  B. 

If  reform  be  the  crv.  work  on,  work  on 
Tho'  the  conflict  be  long  and  severe ; ' 

The  -Master  will  bless 

The  toilers  with  rest. 
When  the  r.-apers  with  sheaves  shall  Rp;irar 
the  rest  will  be  sweeter  because  of  the  toil 
y>  hen  we  reach  Uic  bright  city  so  fair;       ' 

The  faithful  will  come, 

And  enter  their  home. 
To  enjoy  an  clernily  there. 


Cho. 
Work  on.  work  on,  my  brother,  work  on. 
Work  on  till  you  conquer  sin; 
Work  on  in  the  cause. 
Neither  faint  nor  pause, 
For  the  vict'ry  you  will  win. 

Tho'  intemp'rance  be  strong,  work  on,  work  on. 
For  the  end  may  be  seen,  tho'  afar; 
A  help  will  be  given. 
The  help  of  higli  Heaven, 
And  its  light  is  our  bright,  guiding  star. 
The  truth  is  almighty  and  must  soon  prevail, 
Triumphant  o'er  wrong  it  will  ride; 
Sweet  anthems  will  ring, 
And  glad  voices  sing. 
When  our  work  shall  forever  abide. 

Eliza  U.  Morton. 


GIVE  ME  GEACE. 

TMnf.~Pii*ii  Mt  Xot.     Key  Aft. 

1  Give  mc  grace.  0  loving  Saviour, 

I  am  weary,  sad; 
Breathe  into  my  soul  u  blessing. 
Wake  my  spirits  glad. 

Cno.— Jesns,  Savionr.  hear  my  earnest  plea. 

While  corifesoing,  1  am  trusting; 

Give  thy  grace  to  me. 

2  Let  mc  feel  thv  sweet  approval 

Hear  thy  glad  "  Well  done  ;" 
Take  away  all  gloomy  shadows. 
Thou,  my  light  and  tun. 

3  Bending  low  before  thy  footstool. 

Fill  my  heart  wiih  love; 
Well  1  know  that  peace  eternal 
Cometh  from  above. 

4  Longs  my  spirit  for  communion 

Willi  the  pure  and  blest. 
Thou,  the  source  of  every  blessln" 
Give  me  life  and  rest.  "' 
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PEAYER,  SWEET  PRAYER. 

Tune. — Home,  Sweet  Rome.     Key  P. 

When  earth's  dark  temptations  our  pathway 

beset. 
And  yielding  has  brought  us  remorse  and  regret, 
How  blessed  to  go  to  the  Saviour  in  prayer, 
And  sob  out  the  grief  that  no  other  can  share. 

Cho. — Prayer,  prayer,  sweet,  sweet  prayer; 
How  precious  to  go  to  the  Saviour  in  prayer. 

When  sorrows  and  troubles  our  spirits  weigh 

down, 
And  dangers  unnumber'd  are  gathering  around, 
How  blessed  to  go  to  the  Saviour  in  prayer. 
And  find  him  so  willing  our  burdens  to  bear. 

Our  joys  and  our  sorrows,  our  grievings  for  sin, 
Our  dangers  and  fears  wc  can  tell  all  to  him ; 
We  know,  when  we  kneel  at  his  dear  feet  in 

prayer, 
He's  listening  and  waiting  to  answer  us  there. 
CoRiE  F.  Davis. 


LET  THE  SAVIOUR  LEAD  THEE. 

Tune. — From  Greenland' s  Taj  MounUiins.     Key  Bb. 

1  Oh,  let  the  Saviour  lead  thee, 

Thou  erring,  needy  one. 
With  living  bread  he'll  feed  thee, 

If  thou  to  him  wilt  come. 
He  waiteth  now  to  fold  thee 

Within  his  sheltering  arms, 
His  love  will  e'er  uphold  thee. 

And  shield  from  all  that  harms. 

2  Oh,  come,  and  let  him  save  thee, 

And  seal  thee  with  his  name ; 
His  own  dear  life  he  gave  thee, 

Now  do  for  him  the  same. 
On  earth,  his  love  will  never 

Thy  dear-bought  soul  forsake. 
In  Heav'n  for  e'er  and  ever. 

Of  joy  thou  shalt  partake. 

C'OKiE  F.  Davis. 


THE  TEMPERANCE  MUSTER  ROLL. 

Tune.— Bold  the  Fort.     Key  D. 

1  See  the  mighty  host  of  drunkards, 

Nearing  ruin's  shoal ! 
Strive  Xa  get  their  names  recorded 
On  our  muster  roll  I 

Cno.— Push  the  battle  bravely  forward! 
Eight  is  bound  to  win  I 
Swell  the  shout  for  prohibition. 
Bring  the  wand'rers  in ! 

2  See  the  moderate  drinkers'  army 

Tamp'ring  with  the  bowl  I 
Strive  to  get  their  names  recor.l.'d 
On  our  muster  roll ! 

.3  Do  not  trifle  with  the  monster! 
Shun  the  frightful  goal ! 
Fly  1  oh,  hither  fly  for  safety  I 
Join  our  muster  roll. 

4  See  the  legions  saved  already. 
From  the  fiend's  control  I 
And  the  names  are  still  increasing 
On  our  muster  roll  1 

E.  E.  Latta. 


CAN  YOU  FORGET? 

Tune.—Auld  Lang  Syne.     K-<J  F. 

\  0  victim  of  the  baneful  cup, 

Who  once,  in  manly  pride, 
Did  vow  to  love  and  shield,  for  aye, 

A  maiden  at  thy  side  ! 
That  day  so  full  of  joy  and  bliss 

Thy  heart  doth  cherish  yet; 
But  what  has  made  her  life  so  sad? 

Oh !  can  you  e'er  forget. 

2  What  scalding  tears  those  eyes  have  known  1 
That  heart.'what  throbs  of  pain  I 
How  fondly  did  she  plead  with  thee. 
But  pleaded  still  in  vain! 


And  still  she  would  not  thee  forsake. 

Her  heart  was  ever  thine ; 
Thou  wast  the  gnarled  and  riven  oak. 

She  was  the  shelf  ring  vine. 

3  And  still  she  fondly  clings  to  thee. 

Unworthy  as  thou  art; 
To  bear  the  bitter  ills  of  life. 

She  nobly  does  her  part. 
O  liusband  1  be  a  man  once  more. 

And  pledge,  in  manly  pride. 
To  fondly  love  and  cherish  her. 

The  dear  one  at  thy  side.  _ 

E.   E.   LATTA. 


^ 


CLOSING  HYMN. 

Tune. —  GreenviUe. 


KeyF. 


Now  has  come  the  time  of  parting, 
And  God's  blessing  wc  implore; 

High  we  hold  the  Temp'rance  banner. 
While  our  Leader  we  adore. 
1:  Now  go  with  us,  help  and  save  us. 
Guide  us.  Lord,  forevermore.  :il 

Oh,  protect  us  from  the  evil 

That  awaits  us  everywhere. 
Give  us  strength  to  rise  and  conquer. 
Burdens  heavy,  help  us  bear, 
1;  Lead  us  bv  thy  tender  counsel, 
Lightenev'ry  load  of  care.  :|1 

As  we  battle  with  Intemp'rance, 

Saviour,  be  thou  ever  near; 
In  thy  strength  we  hope  to  conquer. 
Thou  canst  quell  each  anxious  tear; 
J:  If  we  labor,  trusting,  praying. 

Golden  fruit  will  soon  appear.  :  I 

4  Nove  dismiss  us,  Heav'nly  Father, 
Trusting  thee  we  cannot  stray. 
With  thy  blessing  and  thy  counsel 
We  can  never  lose  our  way; 
1:  We'll  go  forth  with  high  ambitions, 
Knowing  we  shall  win  the  day.  :| 

Eliza  H.  Mouton. 
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Frank  M.  Davis,  W.  J.  Bostwick,  L.  13.  Jewell  and  R.  B.  Ma- 
haffey. 

Among  the  authors  of  nev/  words  are  F.  E.  Belden,  E.  R. 
Latta,  S.  Fillmore  Bennett,  Mrs.  L,  D.  A.  Stuttle.  Eliza  H. 
Morton,  E.  P.  Hakes,  Laura  C.  Nource,  Corie  F.  Davis,  W 
C.  Gage,  Juliette  Estelle  Prescott,  Julia  E.  Lloyd,  R.  F.  Cot- 
Irell,  W.  J.,  Bo.'.twick,  and  others. 

Printed  onvfine,  tinted  paper,  neatly  and  substantially  bound. 

Price  in  board  covers,  30  cts. ;  S25  per  100.  Sample  pages 
free.    Address 

National  Temp.  Society  and  Pulj.  House,  58  Reade  St„  N.  v, 


The  SoNr,  Anchor  deserves  special  consideration  at  the 
fttipds  of  Sunday-School  pcojile  lor  the  real  excellence  of 
tu^^ook. — Col.  Chriniiar,  Advocate. 

'■'  Wo  have  used  the  Sons  Anchor  in  the  Battle  Creek  Cti\- 
lego  a  J  car.  It  do'vs  not  grow  old;  for  it  has  gonicthinLjfor 
all  occasions  and.  tastes.— U.  Smith,  Prof.  Biblical  Lit. 

All  our  schools  use  this  book  exclusively. — D.  M.  Can- 
BiGUT,  Presl.  Ohio  a.  S.  Association. 

I  regard  the  late  edition  of  the  Soxo  .\nchor  as  the  best 
honk  of  the  kind  ever  published.— Smith  bHAiiP,  Prest. 
Kansas  S.  S.  Association. 

Ttis  used  in  over  thirty  schools  in  Cah— Prest.  Cat.  S.S.  A. 

^;f;  I  never  have  loiown  any  book  to  go  into  use  so  rap'dly, 

"and  to  be  so  generally  liked  as  Ihu  Song  Anchoii  in  Jl  ch- 

igau.— Pkof.  G.  U.  Bell,  Prest.  JJich.  H.  i>'.  Association. 

Price  in  board  covers,  35cts. ;  $30  per  100. 

Address  orders  to  American  Tract  Society,  50  Madison 
Street,  Chicago,  or  Review  andHerald,  Battle  Creek,  ilich. 

Sample  pages  sent  free  on  application. 

A  specimen  copy  in  paper  cover  will  be  sent  to  any  ad- 
dress on  receipt  of  25  cts.,  in  stamps  or  currency.  Address 
such  orders  to  Review  and  Herald,  Battle  Creek,  Michigan. 
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